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YOU CAN BE A NEW PERSON IN LESS THAN 3 MONTHS 


T housands of Yoga students write: “I’m self-confident now — no self- 
consciousness” . . . “At last I have captured the lost powers of con¬ 
centration” . . . EVERY student writes this way because YOGA benefits 
everyone regardless of age, sex or circumstances. 

study, we will refund your payment IN 
FULL. 


WHY do Yoga students becoi_ 

fit, more alert, more successful? The 
answer Is In the economy of effort you 
Immediately achieve when you start to 
live the Yoga way. You save energy. 
You develop concentration. You discover 
unknown reserves of physical and mental 
energy. 

12 STEPS TO SUCCESS 
Take just 12 steps to reach true suc¬ 
cess — enroll today for the 12 big les¬ 
sons of the Insight Yoga course. These 
lessons cover Yoga secrets of breathing, 
relaxation, dynamic concentration, how 
to eat and be well, proper Yoga mental 
hygiene. You get charts, diagrams, illus¬ 
trations and study materials ... all 
yours to keep. 

15 MINUTES A DAY BUILDS POWER 
Spend just 15 minutes a day practicing 
the simple, enjoyable exercises taught in 
your lessons . . . then feel the difference. 

IMPROVEMENT GUARANTEED 
You will Improve your life by study¬ 
ing with the Insight School—it’s guar¬ 
anteed! Yes, if you do not find imme¬ 
diate benefit from your first week of 


This guarantee is based on over 15 
years of success with the thousands of 
nei and women who have studied Yoga 
cht< th this, the American branch of 
the .itemational Insight School of Yoga, 
founded by famed Yoga authority Des¬ 
mond Dunne. 

PUT YOGA TO THE TEST! 

Find out now what Yoga can do for 
you. Today send this coupon for a Trial 


« INSIGHT SCHOOL of YOGA, Dept. F 
• P.O. Box 671, 

■ Evanston, Ill. 60204 
j Please send me Trial Lesson #1. I 
I enclose 25c for postage and handling. 












Reading books won't 

make you a metaphysicist 


There is no short cut, no easy way to 
learn about the benefits of metaphysics. You 
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Do you ever 
talk to yourself 
the way I do? 



e... and point by point, 


“One evening I felt a sudden urge to 
have a little talk with myself about my 
own life... what I wanted from it, and what 
I intended to do with it. 

“The idea struck me so suddenly that 
I turned off the TV right in the middle 
of my favorite program, and began this 
conversation that turned out to be about 
the most important I’ve ever had. 

“The big Me, the Real Me, talked facts to the little n 
this is what I told myself. 

“1. What I want and need is something I can really believe in to the very core 
of my soul, something that makes sense spiritually and philosophically... and at 
the same time has its practical meaning for the material world in which I have 
to live day by day. But — 

“2. Conventional religious teachings and philosophy usually leave me a little 
disappointed. They don’t seem to get to the heart of life, its meaning and its real 
values. So — 

“3. There must be something else, some vital viewpoint which the Creator of 
all life really intended, something that I’ve been missing. Perhaps — 

“4. The more mystical approach to life is what I’m really ready for, so — 

“5. I’ll send for Astara’s book, Awaken Your Higher Potential. After all, Astara 
has been teaching the mystical meaning of all religions and philosophies to stu¬ 
dents around the world for many years — they must have some pretty right 
answers. 

“I sent for it that very night. It gave me new insight and understanding — and 
most of all, something I could really believe in. 

“If you seek these things, why not send for Awaken Your Higher Potential 

















QUOTE OF THE MONTH 

Time has no divisions to mark 
its passage, there is never a 
thunderstorm or blare of trum¬ 
pets to announce the beginning 
of a new month or year. Even 
when a new century begins it is 
only we mortals who ring b.ells 
and fire off pistols. 

—Thomas Manh, 

The Magic Mountain 

I N THE JANUARY, 1967, is¬ 
sue of the Journal of the 
American Society for Psychical 
Research, Prof. Gardner Mur¬ 
phy speculates upon the nature 
of time and the immersion of 
psychical events in the time 
stream, past, present and future. ffis excellent exposition opens 
He suggests that apparitions of up an area ^ has needed more 
the dead may not be contacts responsible consideration for a 
with spirits in some state of long timje and this month we 
survival or immortality but that plan to discuss only the narrow 
somehow the sensitive who expe- aspect of time we already have 
riences the event has strayed re f erred to 

backwards in time. Professor The problem is imrne nsely 
Murphy has a great deal more to com pi ica t e d and, in fact, so little 
say about time than the above really is known about the nature 
oversimplification and he is not Q f time that none of the books 
stating that all so-called “ghost recently published about it can 
cases” are essentially cases of be more than speculative as far 
ret recognition.' But it is his view as its relation to psychic areas is 
that some of them are. concerned. 



CURTIS FULLER 
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SOME DIFFICULTIES 

O NE OF THE complications 
involved in applying the re- 
trocognitive theory to explain 
ghosts is those cases where the 
apparition brings some topical 
information that is of value to 
living persons. There are many 
of these. 

In the Chapin Will Case, for 
example, in a dream the dead 
father revealed where he had 
concealed his later will. There 
are many such cases in which 
there appears to be a purpose 
behind the contact between dead 
and living. 

It seems to us that if appari¬ 
tions of the dead involved only a 
slip backward into the stream of 
time and that if those who are 
dead are forever dead as far as 
current time is concerned, these 
events would be ‘frozen” into an 
immutable pattern, repeating 
endlessly what already has oc¬ 
curred. The dead, under such 
circumstances, would be forever 
dead from the moment of their 
physical death and the only con¬ 
tact that could be made with 
them would be something like 
the rerun of a scene from a 
motion picture. The film never 
could be changed. 

Instead of this there seems to 
be purpose in many apparitional 
experiences. It is as though the 
dead knew of contemporary 













I SEE BY THE PAPERS 


events and problems and some¬ 
how, through the veil, extended 
a helping hand. 

00 

THE STAIRCASE GHOST 
NE TYPE OF apparition 
does appear to be frozen in 
time, repeating the same kind of 
ritual endlessly and without pur¬ 
pose as far as observers can 
ascertain. This kind of appari¬ 
tion frequently is met in haunted 
houses. 

These apparitions are not con¬ 
fined to haunted houses but they 
are associated at least with par¬ 
ticular objects, with which they 
probably were associated also in 
life. The stories about them are 
endless — an apparition repeated¬ 
ly seen walking up a staircase at 
the same hour; an apparition 
seen in a corridor, in a garden — 
and often in a situation where the 
circumstances of the vision cer¬ 
tainly involve a transposition in 
time, such as trudging upstairs 
where stairs used to be but 
where they are no longer. 

These spirits, repeating the 
same behavior regularly and of¬ 
ten without variation, usually 
(but not always) seem oblivious 
to living onlookers in the current 
time stream. 

Such a case is recounted by 
Norton Mockridge who last fall 
reported a ghost in the home of 


Why 

Can’t You 
Remember? 

A noted publisher in Chicago re¬ 
ports there is a simple technique for 
acquiring a powerful memory which 
can pay you real dividends in both 
business and social advancement 
and works like magic to give you 
added poise, necessary self-confi¬ 
dence and greater popularity. 

According to this publisher, many 
people do not realize how much 
they could influence others simply by 
remembering accurately everything 
they see, hear, or read. Whether in 
business, at social functions or even 
in casual conversations with new 
acquaintances, there are ways in 
which you can dominate each situa¬ 
tion by your ability to remember. 

To acquaint the readers of this 
publication with the easy-to-follow 
rules for developing skill in remem¬ 
bering anything you choose to re¬ 
member, the publishers have printed 
full details of their self-training 
method in a new book, “Adventures 
in Memory,” which will be mailed 
free to anyone who requests it. No 
obligation. Simply send your name, 
address and Zip code to: Memory 
Studies, 835 Diversey Parkway, 
Dept. 606-014, Chicago, Ill. 60614. 
A postcard will do. (Advertisement) 
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1967 

1968 

1969 

$ YOUR YEAR 

OF DESTINY? jj 

£ One of England’s leading As-! 
k trologers will furnish you with 2 
£ a frank statement of your des- 5 
k tiny and give you many fore- $ 
£ casts of conditions that will af- 3 
E feet you in 1967, 1968 and 1969. f 


k Document will come to you by 3 
£ AIR MAIL, if you send birth- 2 
{date, name and address and J 
k $1.00 (cash, check or money 4 
C order). Details of individual J 
k services will be included. 4 


Mrs. Gladys Topping, in Quogue, 
L.I. 

In 1958 Mrs. Topping and her 
husband purchased a Queen 
Anne staircase in England. It 
had come from an 18th Century 
country mansion called Blake 
Hall, in Mirfield, which had been 
dismantled in 1954. Anne Bronte 
served as a governess for three 
years at Blake Hall. 

The Toppings had the stair¬ 
case shipped to the United States 
and installed in their home. 

In 1962, Mrs. Topping told 
Mockridge, she was home alone 
when she heard light footsteps on 
the stains. She was in her second 
floor bedroom with her Dober¬ 
man, Mister Wyk. The dog was 
instantly on his feet and she 
found him at the head of the 
stairs, hackles up, looking uneas¬ 
ily toward the first floor. 

“To my astonishment,” Mrs. 
Topping told Mockridge, “I saw 
the figure of a young woman 
ascending the stairs. She was 
dressed in a long, full skirt which 
she lifted above her ankles. A tri- 
cornered shawl was about her 
shoulders and her hair was held 
in a bun on the back of her neck. 
In her right hand she carried a 
chamber stick. Her expression 
was pensive, as though she were 
locked deep in her own pleasant 
thoughts.” 

As the apparition approached 







This is a "Psycho-Pictogram '- 


With it you can instantly begin to draw 
money, friends, and anything else you 


















12 


FATE 


LEARN WHILE 
SLEEPING 


A.S.R. FOUNDATION 
Box 7021, Henry Clay Sta. 
Lexington, Ky. 


MOVE UP TO WEALTH 

Don’t dream of independence—get it. Three 
simple steps daily multiply your efforts 10 
times 10. Dynamic result-getting course, tem¬ 
porarily $1.00. J. DAY, Dept. F, P.O. Box 484, 


LEARN HOW TO BE LUCKY! 

JL QjsSJL ~~ 


and"thinciplijof^’ ioAMiiiNa-'Vo 

UNIVERSAL SCIENCE, Dept. B-ll 
406 E«tcn, Inglewood, Calif. 90302 


MARY CARTER ALLEN, 


In order that more FATE readers 
may become acquainted with my per¬ 
sonal methods of demonstration I 
will send you my AMAZING Success 
folio, revealing the simple rules I 
practiced that lifted me from ill- 
health, poverty and debt. Into radiant 
health, happiness, use of a $20,000 
home and financial independence. 
Will Include my valuable lesson. 
"How to Increase Your Income." 
Tells how one woman demonstrated 
$165,000 In an almost Incredible way. 
Reading also given. Send your birth 
date and state desires. All this for 
only $3.00 plus 15c postage, or 24c 
Air Mail in U.S.A. and Canada. Out¬ 
side U.S.A. $3.90. Satisfaction or 
money back. Mail your order TO¬ 
DAY. Start making your dreams 
come true! I did! I will help you! 
Send $3.00 cash, check or money 
order and Include postage to: 


the top of the stairs the Dober¬ 
man became much upset and 
backed to the end of the hallway. 
Mrs. Topping spoke gently to the 
dog and at that instant the figure 
vanished. Mrs. Topping believes 
the figure may have been Anne 
Bronte herself. 

She has not seen the ghost 
again. But she has sensed its 
presence and occasionally hears 
footsteps, rappings and similar 
noises. Mister Wyk also hears 
the noises and trots to the head 
of the stairs. But Anne, if it is 
she, does not appear. 

CO 

HOUSE FOR SALE 

C AROL HORN of the St. Pe¬ 
tersburg, Fla., Times reports 
a full-fledged haunted house that 
seems to follow this same sort of 
pattern. Miss Horn cannot reveal 
names or location but she has 
interviewed the witnesses who 
have a “For Sale” sign on the 
house. 

The current incidents began 
when new owners were waked by 
strange noises at night but found 
no sign of prowlers; and objects 
left on the mantel would be 
found in the fireplace in the 
morning. 

One night at dinner a small 
son of the family asked his 
mother, “Who’s that lady on the 
stairs?” When the mother looked 













ROSE DAWN, 
founder of the 
Mayan Order. 


Send for your beautiful FREE 
book. There is no obligation! 


aaiaw 


13 








14 


FATE 






The MYSTIC! EYE: 
Experiment in Automatism 



Use the MYSTIC EYE to investigate 
automatism — the phenomenon de¬ 
scribed by Webster’s as "the power 
or tact of movement independent of 
external stimuli” or, alternately, 
"suspension of the conscious mind 
to release subconscious images." 


Hold the pendulum furnished with 
this set over the MYSTIC EYE and 
• a question—the pendulum swings 
indicate your answer. Answers 
may be "Yes" or "No"; numbers; 


Deluxe set in ruby-red, vellum- 
covered box Includes pendulum, board 
and complete instructions. 93.95 ppd. 

VENTURE BOOKSHOP 
P.O. Box 671. Evanston, IL 60204 


up she saw the apparition of a 
little old lady, gray and bent and 
clutching a red flannel wrapper 
about her. As they stared she 
faded into nothingness. Later she 
was seen in the narrow hall 
leading to the kitchen. 

Investigation reveals the house 
has been sold seven times in the 
past 20 years. A St. Petersburg 
attorney consulted by the owner 
investigated and found 16 per¬ 
sons who privately admitted see¬ 
ing the little old lady in the red 
flannel wrapper. 

From Hollywood NEA reports 
that film actress Margaret Blye, 
who recently played in “Hom- 
bre” and “Waterhole No. 3,” 
lived with her brother and sister 
in a haunted house in West 
Hollywood. 

One night Miss Blye heard a 
baby crying. The sound con¬ 
tinued for hours, seeming to 
come from a cobwebby base¬ 
ment full of old trunks. The three 
Blyes explored but found noth¬ 
ing. Yet the baby voice contin¬ 
ued to cry “Mama, Mama.” 

This crying persisted for weeks 
and eventually the Blyes moved. 

00 

SWINGING CLASSROOM 

O F QUITE A different order 
are the poltergeist-like 
events going on in the special 









I SEE BY THE PAPERS 
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Police Sgt. Edward Earles discovers that UFOs reported in November, 1966, in 
Roselle Parle, N.J., were dry cleaners' plastic bags Fashioned into balloons. 


education class at Marfa Ele¬ 
mentary School, Marfa, Tex. 

It all began when cans toppled 
from their shelves in Mrs. Mar¬ 
garet Everett’s ground-floor 
classroom, which is adjacent to 
the teachers’ lounge. Other ob¬ 
jects that fell inexplicably from 
the shelves are a peanut butter 
jar filled with clay, an electric 
iron, a seashell which fell twice 
and broke the second time. 

While Mrs. Everett and her 
students were working at a 
bench on the far side of the room 
a fish bowl, sitting on a shelf 


next to a window wall, crashed 
to the floor. 

Mrs. Everett and Principal Hec¬ 
tor Arce moved the class into an 
upstairs classroom and Scotty 
Gibbens, son of the school’s sci¬ 
ence teacher, stayed in the room 
for two hours to see if anything 
might happen. He saw a can of 
paint fly off a shelf. 

Principal Arce was puzzled 
and dubious until he saw an 
ashtray take a nose dive. 

But now the problem will be 
solved! Principal Arce has 
called on the geology professors 
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Scientific Astrologer, M.A.F.A 

Natal Horoscope written from personal 
chart. Full Life reading. Psychoanalysis, 
Esoteric Horoscope describes Past Life, 
Karma. Future Incarnation. Helps solve 
present problems, ^$35. 

e OILBERT,“B0X Y6^iM/^Tampa”Fla. 33609~ 


BOOKS ON YOGA 

Rare, Choice, Hard-to-find, Out-of-print 
WILLIAM SLATER 
80 East 11th St., New York 3, N.Y. 
Specialist in Yoga 


SCIENCE OF TAROT 

CORRESPONDENCE COURSES BY THE 
FOREMOST CUSTODIAN AND SPIRITUAL 
CENTER OF THE ESOTERIC WISDOM OF 
TAROT AND THE HOLY OABALAH 
Sincere aspirants send for free booklet 
THE OPEN DOOR and documentation 
on the "Tzaddl Miracle." 


BUILDERS OF THE ADYTUM, Dept. A 
5105 N. Figueroa St., Los Angeles 42, Cal. 


WOMEN OUTLIVE 
MEN!! 

BUT NOT IN ALL LANDS 

Doctors experiencing results by lr. 
Jectlng Gerlovital H3 (Procaine H 
Cl i see Increasing Male Life Spi— 
Ends that old look and feeling s 
fered by women. Injections availa 
the U.S.A. Neutralizes Lack or c_ 
—s hormone needs. Arthritis Rheu¬ 
matism, Parkinsons, Angina Pectoris, 
Mental Confusion, etc. 

Read 

11A "Battle Against 

MX Old Age" 

IIV Hrd. cvr. $4.95 

MAIL_ $3.95 

Read 

IIA "Light for Tomorrow" 
tlal Paper $1.50 

IIW MAIL .... 41.00 

H3 PUBLISHING CO. 


P.O. Box 3593 • Van Nays Calif. 
The Life you save can be YOURS 


at Sul Ross State College for 
help. They’ll probably name un¬ 
derground energies of some kind 
as responsible — again! 

00 

DREAM SAVES A LIFE 

r ’ IS Professor Murphy’s idea 
that time displacements may 
be involved in all kinds of psy¬ 
chic events. Professor Ten Haeff 
of the University of Utrecht the¬ 
orizes that all clairvoyance may 
be precognitive telepathy. What 
in fact may be happening, Pro¬ 
fessor Ten Haeff suggests, is that 
the clairvoyant momentarily 
peers into the time stream of the 
future and “sees” the event tele- 
pathically. Then he returns to 
current time and reports what he 
sees. Whatever is happening, 
precognitive dreams are among 
the most common psychic expe¬ 
riences. 

In Killingworth, Conn., early in 
December, Mrs. Gladys Johnson 
dreamed that her sister, Mrs. 
Doris Sypher, who lives with 
three other sisters, was “drasti¬ 
cally ill.” Mrs. Johnson was trou¬ 
bled by her dream (she says she 
“never dreams”) and immedi¬ 
ately on waking called her sister. 
There was no answer. Mrs. John¬ 
son called the operator, who 
rang until an incoherent voice 
answered the phone. It was Mrs. 
Grace Hommick, another sister. 








TRUE BOOKS • STRANGE BOOKS • UNKNOWN BOOKS 


Venture Bookshop REVIEWER’S LIST 

Current and recommended volumes from all publishers 


'WOND6R" 

H€^L€RS 

PHILIPPINES 



“WONDER HEALERS 
OF THE PHILIPPINES” 


By Harold Sherman 


with him to visit "Dr. Tony" Agpaoa, Terte, and 
all of the qthers who have — or claim to have — 
the ability to diagnose and perform surgery using 
only their bare hands. In detail, Mr. Sherman 
tells how much is genuine phenomena and how 
much is pretense and fraud. Illustrated with 
photographs. 339 pages. Order No. 260. $5.98. 


FLYING SAUCERS — 
SERIOUS BUSINESS 

By Frank Edwards. Ex¬ 


it No. 


t talked-about book 
s. With 30 pages of 
ons. 320 pages. Or- 
255. $5.95. 


EDGAR CAYCE- 
THE SLEEPING 
PROPHET 

ol DOOR TO 

here brings uie astounding 
prophec ies of Edgar Cayce 




A SEARCH FOR 
THE TRUTH 

By Ruth Montgomery. Th< 
THE FUTURE PROPHECY 

of her own experiences wit 
psychic phenomena as we 
friends? Order N^ n 263?$4?» 


THE WORLD OF 
TED SERIOS 

|y Jule Elsenbud, M.D. 


GIFT OF medical 


••photos”. With bibliogra¬ 
phy ami index. Order No. 

INTERRUPTED 

JOURNEY 

By John G. Fuller. The 
medical history of a UFO 
encounter, this gripping 
book traces the hypnotic 
regression of the two wit¬ 
nesses and recounts their 

tSder C Nof 262? K. ” CeS ' 
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SELF HYPNOSIS! 

BORROW IT FREE TO RE MAKE YOUR LIFE 
Re make your life with self hypnosis! Command naked power fo 
banish pain, break stubborn habits, develop manly self-confi¬ 
dence. Hypnotize, control others secretly. Safe as natural sleep. 
Famous hypnotist's IP record teaches you fast, borrow it free! 
Positively no obligation. Airmail name today for sensational Free 
Approval Offer. It's now absolutely free! (Adults). 

FORUM RECORDS .STUDIO TX4 333 N Mich*.„ »„ Chico i 



Alarmed, Mrs. Johnson rushed 
to her sisters’ home, found Mrs. 
Hommick in a daze and the other 
three sisters in bed unable to 
move. She opened all windows, 
called firemen and physicians, 
and oxygen equipment revived 
the women who had been over¬ 
come by gas. 

“Another hour in that house 
and they would all have been 
dead,” declared Fire Lieut. 
Walter Albrecht. 

An English woman who made 
many successful predictions was 
Mrs. Fanny Cox, who lived in the 
Worcestershire hamlet of Torton. 
Mrs. Cox is said to have pre¬ 
dicted the day World War II 
would end. 

She told her son-in-law Tom 
Mann that good fortune was 
coming his way because she had 
seen him “covered in gold.” A 
few weeks later he inherited 
nearly $5,000 from a relative in 
Australia. She ordered Mr. Mann 
to sit up one night because his 
son would be injured. Just after 
midnight police called to report 
that 22-year-old Timothy Mann 
had been in a motorcycle crash. 

Mrs. Cox told the district 
nurse, Mrs. Violet Dudley that 
“good luck in a big square box is 
coming your way.” Mrs. Dudley 
won a refrigerator the following 
week. 









I SEE BY THE PAPERS 
Last June Mrs. Cox bet her 
doctor five shillings (70 cents) 
that she would die within six 
months. She was buried Decem¬ 
ber 12. 

00 

CALL WITH A PURPOSE 
IME TRANSPOSITION is not 
the only complication here. 
What of synchronous events 
which do not involve time at all 
but somehow get involved with 
interrelated fields of action, mind 
and energy? 

In Tucson, Ariz., last Decem¬ 
ber 23 there occurred what many 
believe was a Christmas “mira¬ 
cle.” It may be that or it was 
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only a coincidence. Here is what 
happened: 

Mrs. Elizabeth Drake was hun¬ 
gry for ice cream and called the 
information operator for the tele¬ 
phone number of an ice cream 
parlor. The operator gave her a 
number and she called it. The 
telephone rang so long" Mrs. 
Drake was about to hang up. 
Then a voice came on the line. 

“The voice was so weak and 
all I could understand was that 
the woman wanted help,” Mrs. 
Drake said. She called police 
and Sgt. Carl Kishman was able 
to trace the call to a large apart¬ 
ment house in Tucson. Atten¬ 
dants at the apartment house 



TOUR OF U.S.A. 

MIR BASHIR 

WORLD FAMED HAND ANALYST 
AND CONSULTANT 

Due to persisting requests from numerous 
clients he previously could not fit into a 
crowded schedule, he is revisiting the 
U.S.A., and will be available for peVsonal 
consultation at: 
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r GIANT 

FLYING SAUCER 
CONVENTION 

To be held In New York City 
in June 1967 

The largest indoor flying saucer con¬ 
vention of all times will be held at the 
Hotel Commodore in New York City 
June 23rd-25th, 1967. It will com¬ 
memorate the first flying saucer sight¬ 
ing, made by Kenneth Arnold exactly 
20 years earlier. 

Featured guests will include Kenneth 
Arnold, Ray Palmer, Gray Barker, 
Howard Monger, Ivan Sanderson, James 
Moseley, and many other famous per¬ 
sonalities in the field of flying saucer 

For FREE additional information, write 
NOW to: 

P.O. Box 163. Dept. F-1 
Fort Lee. N.J. 07024 



"THE PHANTOM WHEEL" 

The mysterious Phantom Wheel, created 
by Dell Leonardl, prominent hypnotist and 
teacher of higher mysticism, Is so unique 
that it has “Patent Pending.” 

The first, really new psychic device to 


found Mrs. Beatrice B. Fried¬ 
man, 78, unconscious, the victim 
of a stroke. Prompt medical at¬ 
tention saved her life. 

But how did Mrs. Drake hap¬ 
pen to get the wrong number? 
There was no similarity whatev¬ 
er between the telephone num¬ 
bers of Mrs. Friedman and of the 
ice cream parlor. 

00 

TELEPATHY FINDS THE LOST 

T WO CASES in which telepa¬ 
thy may have resulted in re¬ 
uniting families recently have 
come to our attention. 

Maynard Lee Gove, Jr., now 
35, left home at 14, to see the 
country. He later joined the Ma¬ 
rines, was seriously wounded in 
Korea and, while missing in ac¬ 
tion, was presumed dead and his 
father, Maynard Lee Gove, was 
notified. The son eventually re¬ 
turned from Korea, was told his 
father had died, and went to live 
in Richmond, Va. 

Two days before Thanksgiving 
in 1966 the elder Gove “got a 
premonition” that his son was 
alive. He started to call all the 
cities in which the son had lived 
before he joined the Marines. He 
found a Maynard Lee Gove in 
the Richmond phone book and 
called the number. Father and 
son wereureunited after 20 years. 
William D. Davis, Geneva, 








CREATION 

is still going onl 


Whence came we, and whither are we going? A pene¬ 
trating study of the Edgar Cayce Readings and their 
comparison with the Bible gives an inspiring and timely 


Able to tap the universal m _ 

Edgar Cayce. After many years of painstaking study of the Cayce clairvoyant ri- 

and diligent comparison with Scriptural parallels, Eula Allen has compiled this chal¬ 
lenging Trilogy on Creation. 

□ BEFORE THE BEGINNING £ ?•«SES& tWc&fi? 

Each creation, imaged by God, takes place In spirit before being manifested in ma-' 
teriality, and its resultant slow, continuous progress is what we call evolution. This 
volume presents a vivid picture of the Six Days of Creation according to the Book of 
Genesis, and their spiritual interpretation as shown in the Cayce readings. 

□ THE RIVER OF TIME 

on material form — but the Sons of God, with their gift of free will, sometimes choose 
' ’ i Sons of Belial, or darkness. Strange bestial forms are assumed and sensual 
discovered. Here new light is shed 

The First Adam, who was to become the Second, makes his appearance in the Garden 
of Eden, or Atlantis — the setting for his first trials and triumphs. 

□ VAIT tpr rnPCVCR follows Man on his long struggle to return to 
lUU AKt rUntYtK his Father's House and regain his birthright 
as a Son of God and inheritor of the Kingdom. Illuminated with a wealth of detail from 
" le Cayce records, this final volume unfolds a thrilling progress upward, culminating ir 


o become Sons of Belial, or darkness. Strange bestial forms are assumed and sensual 
pleasures discovered. Here new light is shed on much previously obscure material — 
p unfilled by science, wherein man's divergence from the Creator’s concept into 
ns, and his attempt to regain his spiritual heritage are dramatically depicted. 


progress and purpose of the human race. The 
choice given and the goal towards which we 
strive are here shown against an impressive, 
thought-provoking background difficult to lg- 


8 Vi X 11 — soft bock 
. Illustrated by R. E. Zimmerman 
TRILOGY: Each, $3.00 
Any 2 titles. $5.00. All 3. $7.50. 
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NEOTERIC ASTROLOGER 

nlques'and’ancient Iore° P Soul development 
analyzed and explained, life reading (plus 
natal chart) $20. Attention given to prob¬ 
lems. Personal service assured. No pre¬ 
printed material. Send birth date, time 
and place with fee to: 

RODAN 

91-35 97th St., Woodhoven, N.Y. 11421 



Ala., a textile mill worker, 
dreamed last November that he 
had a long-lost son and a brother 
named John. For the past 21 
years Davis, a discharged veter¬ 
an of World War II, has known 
nothing of any family he might 
have had before the war. Even¬ 
tually he had married and set¬ 
tled in Geneva. 

Following the dream Davis re¬ 
ferred to his discharge papers 
which showed an address of 
“Chicamauga, Ga.” At 3 A.M. he 
started telephoning until he lo¬ 
cated a “John Davis” and identi¬ 
fied himself. 

By morning William Davis had 
forgotten the call but John Davis 
called back and began making 
plans for a family reunion. Al¬ 
though some memories have re¬ 
turned, William Davis still does 
not recall his mother, now dead, 
nor have any conscious memo¬ 
ries of his son. His first wife long 
since filed for divorce and re¬ 
married. 


00 

DON'T GIVE UP 

T HERE MAY still be life on 
Mars, according to joint 
United States-French studies of 
the Martian atmosphere. Dr. 
Lewis D. Kaplan of Caltech re¬ 
cently reported that spectroscop¬ 
ic studies indicate “surprisingly 
large” amounts of hydrogen 
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compounds exist in the Martian 
atmosphere. Hydrogen com¬ 
pounds are considered necessary 
to life. Scientists previously 
argued that this proved life was 
impossible on Mars because the 
planet’s gravity seemed too 
weak to prevent hydrogen, the 
lightest gas, from escaping into 
space. 

But now there it is, in amounts 
1,000 times greater than in the 
earth’s atmosphere, says Dr'. 


PROVE YOUR PSYCHIC POWERS 
WITH A 


PL ANCHETTE! 



Kaplan. 

Of course its existence doesn’t 
prove life exists on Mars. But at 
least it now becomes possible, 
where it would have been impos¬ 
sible without the existence of 
hydrogen. 

00 


THE PLANCHETTE IS A MECHANICAL MEANS 
FOR AUTOMATIC WRITING. IT AIDS PSYCHIC 
MANIFESTATIONS WHICH HAVE NO OTHER 
MEANS OF BECOMING CONCRETE. 


___ _...il absorb YOUR vi¬ 
brations. It measures about 6 Inches in 
length. Smoothly hand-finished. It is pol¬ 
ished to a high lustre with a resin polish 
which, being a wood byproduct, will not 
intertere with the vibrations which the 
operator s continued use sets up. 


UFO SIGHTINGS CONTINUE 

A nnouncement of the ufo 

research project at the Uni¬ 
versity of Colorado does not 
seem to have affected the num¬ 
ber of sightings reported around 
the country. They are continuing 
at a moderately high rate, with 
about the usual alleged hoaxes 
and a substantial number of ap¬ 
parently unexplainable reports. 

There were even “little man” 
reports. We have a number of 
things against reports of space¬ 
men coming out of UFOs and 
talking to us human beings. One 
of them is that the descriptions 


HOW THE PLANCHETTE WORKS: 

Spcclally-Ullcd pencil lorms one leg ol 
planchette, the other two rolling free on 
ball bearings. These ball bearings permit 
the slightest Indication of movement to 
take effect, the tiniest wisp of pressure 
transmitted through your hand. Only a 
superior product, an authentic psychic 
appliance, could have this expensive 
ballbearing feature. 

Complete Instructions for use of the 
planchette, as well as Its care and pro¬ 
tection of the vibrations, are Included 
with this advanced psychic Instrument. 

ORDER YOURS TODAY! ONLY $4.95 


VENTURE BOOKSHOP 

P.O. Box 671, Evanston, HI. 60204 

Please send me_planchettes at 

only $4.95 each. 

I enclose check__ cash__ money 

order_ for $_ 


City_State_ZIP_ 










24 


FATE 



don’t agree in important details. 

For example, Woodrow Deren- 
berger, a salesman of Parkers¬ 
burg, W.Va., reports such an ex¬ 
perience about 7:30 P.M. Wednes¬ 
day, November 2, while, driving 
home from Marietta, Ohio, on 
Interstate 77. According to Deren- 
berger a dark, long object, char¬ 
coal gray in color, blocked the 
highway and stopped his panel 
truck. 

The side of the UFO opened, 
said Derenberger, and a “man” 
stepped up to his truck and 
asked him to roll down his win¬ 
dow. There ensued a five to 10- 
minute telepathic communica¬ 
tion. The visitor described him¬ 
self as a “searcher” and said his 
name was “Cold”. 

Here is what the “spaceman” 
looked like: About six feet tall, 35 
to 40 years old (by our stan¬ 
dards), weight about 185 pounds. 
“He” had dark hair, a dark 
complexion, and wore a short 
topcoat with trousers visible be¬ 
low the coat. His shirt was but¬ 
toned at the neck and his cloth¬ 
ing was “blue and quite shiny, 
having a glistening effect”. 
While this conversation was 
going on the UFO was hovering 
overhead. It dropped down, 
picked up friend Cold, and took 
off with a tremendous burst of 
speed. So reports Woodrow Der¬ 
enberger. 
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NO CIGAR? 

HE OBVIOUS problem with 
this report is that it doesn’t 
tally with the report by two city 
policemen of Gaffney, S.C., who 
insist they saw a small, friendly, 
green-colored man in a gold suit 
get out of a spaceship early in 
the morning of Thursday, No¬ 
vember 17. 

Patrolmen A. G. Huskey and 
Charles Hutchins state that they 
observed an object in the sky 
about 4:45 A.M. It was appar¬ 
ently a spaceship, they declare, 
and landed off West Buford 
Street Extension. A “man” 
about four feet tall got out of the 
vehicle. His complexion was 
green “with some human fea¬ 
tures” and he was wearing a 
gold suit without zippers or but¬ 
tons. 

Both policemen say they 
talked with the visitor. “He told 
us he’ll be back in two days. Of 
course, we don’t know how long 
his days are,” Hutchins said. At 
last report neither policemen 
had been successful in con¬ 
vincing fellow townsmen that 
this really happened to them. 

Now neither this account nor 
that of Woodrow Derenberger 
squares with a third report from 
Erie, Pa., last August, when sev¬ 
eral witnesses reported seeing a 
cube-shaped metallic object 
land. While police and some of 
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OCCULTISM APPLIED 

By C. C. Zain 

An occult classic, this book tells 
you just how to get what you 
want by using the highest poten¬ 
tials of your mind to live a hap¬ 
pier life. 

Contents 

Finding Your 
Cosmic Work 
Living the 
Constructive Life 
Diet and Breathing 
How to Keep Young 
How to be Attractive 
How to Have Friends 
How to Get Employment 
How to Make Money 
How to Achieve Honors 
How to be Successful 
in Marriage 
How to be Happy 

Clothbound book, 

384 pages, illustrated, 

$4.75, postpaid 

Send for free catalogue 

THE CHURCH OF LIGHT 

Dept. FM67 
P. O. Box 1525 
Lot Angeles, Calif. 90053 


the witnesses searched the area, 
a “formless creature” appeared 
out of the bushes only five feet 
from an automobile where Betty 
Jean Klem, 16, Mrs. Anita Hais- 
ley, 22, and two children were 
waiting. Miss Klem said the 
“creature” was about six feet 
tall and had head and shoulders 
but she saw no legs. 

00 

CLEVER HOAXES? 

CCORDING TO a writer who 
signs himself G. B. Pshaw 
(obviously a gag), New Jersey 
high school boys are practical 
jokers who hoaxed a whole na¬ 
tion by faking sightings over 
Wanaque Reservoir in New Jer¬ 
sey. 

Here’s how G. B. (for George 
Bernard?) Pshaw describes the 
matter. 

“Take a plastic bag—the 
kind dry cleaners use to wrap 
clothes; a wire hanger; a strip of 
electrical wire; a wad of cotton; 
a can of lighter fluid; a roll of 
tape, and a six-inch piece of 
string.” 

With these “devilish devices” 
you form the wire hanger into a 
ring, use it as a base, affix wad¬ 
ded cotton to a crosspiece, con¬ 
vert the plastic bag into a bal¬ 
loon — and you have the basic 
elements of a miniature hot air 
balloon. Soak the wadded cotton 



HAVE SPACE PEOPLE 
COMMUNICATED WITH EAHTH? 

A well-known researcher announces 
communication with people on all known 
planets In our solar system—as well as 
the undiscovered ones! We are not per¬ 
mitted to publish the name of this re¬ 
searcher since he or she does not wish 
to interrupt research to answer the vol¬ 
ume of mail which would result from this 
advertisement. 

One other stipulation is required: 

THESE BOOKLETS MUST NOT BE 
SOLD—but GIVEN AWAY for the en¬ 
lightenment of mankind with only han¬ 
dling charges collected. The researcher 
mentioned above has obtained contribu¬ 
tions from a prominent citizen to cover 
the cost of printing the booklets we are 
listing below. 

Due to the physical and financial limi¬ 
tations of providing a copy for every 
citizen, it has been decided that these 
editions be distributed only to those sin¬ 



cerely interested in the study of aerial 
phenomena. This offer is hereby made 
only to subscribers or regular readers of 
FATE. 

Here is a listing of these 9 booklets: 

1. THE BOOK OF SPACE SHIPS AND 
THEIR RELATIONSHIP WITH 
EARTH 

2. INVITATION FROM THE PLANET 
VENUS 

3. NEPTUNE FROM EXPERIENCE 
GIVES ADVICE 

4. THE PLANET MERCURY SENDS 
GREETINGS 

5. FROM JUPITER THE PLANET OF 
JOY 

6- SATURN PLANET OF PEACE 
SENDS GREETINGS 

7. FROM PLANET PLUTO WITH 
BROTHERLY LOVE 

8. URANUS LOVER OF MAN SPEAKS 

9. THE UNDISCOVERED PLANETS 


In these booklets the space people de¬ 
scribe themselves, tell of their customs, 
religion and other things. Fill out the 
coupon below or send a letter indicating 
the booklets you desire and enclose 35c 
postage and handling charges for each 
booklet, or a total of only $2.00 for all nine 
booklets. Each reader must be limited 
to one complete set of booklets. Science 
Research reserves the right to return the 
handling charges in the event the supply 
allotted to FATE readers becomes ex¬ 
hausted. 
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INSTANT MEDIUMSHIP 

Use your amazing psychic powers 
NOW! Why "develop” for years? 
MONEY? HEALTH? LOVE? NOTH¬ 
ING IS HOPELESS. Remarkable 
NEW APPROACH (demonstrated by 
Jesus) now verified by modern 
science. This simplified monograph 
teaches psychic secrets THAT WORK. 
How to avoid dangers. Send only 
$1.00 donation for “The Eleventh Re¬ 
velation" and other Bible secrets to. 

The TUBE Church, P.O. Box 2, 
Station “G”, Buffalo. N.Y. Dept. F. 




in lighter fluid, ignite it so that 
the hot air rises from the ring 
base into the balloon — and you 
have a miniature hot air balloon 
which certainly ought to work. 

There’s one catch here; no evi¬ 
dence exists that any such bal¬ 
loons actually have been made 
and there’s absolutely no evi¬ 
dence that remains of any ever 
have been found. Obviously G. B. 
Pshaw is afflicted with a mis¬ 
chievous mind for at the end of 
the article he admits “these she¬ 
nanigans may account for the 
numerous sightings of UFO’s 
over Wanaque Reservoir.” He 
has no evidence that they do. 

00 

ROUTINE (?) REPORTS 

D uring November, we 

have received UFO reports 
from Patchogue, L.I.; Healds- 
burg, Calif.; Bloomfield, N.J.; 
Perth Amboy, N.J.; Galveston 
Bay; and Venice, Fla. Half a 
dozen different photographs 
were taken. And, naturally, one 
new theory was carefully ex¬ 
plained. 

The theory has been outlined 
by Norton Novitt, a scientific il¬ 
lustrator of Denver, Colo. Novitt 
believes that at least some 
UFOs could be swarms of elec¬ 
trically charged insects glowing 
with a coronal light. He suggests 
that swarms of insects could pick 
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up some kind of electrical 
charge — even from proximity 
to power lines — and that large 
enough swarms would give off a 
loud humming or buzzing noise. 

In one experiment Novitt glued 
about 25 ants to the outside sur¬ 
face of a table tennis ball, which 
was connected to a static elec¬ 
tricity generator. In a dark room 
the entire ball seemed to glow 
with a dim blue light. 

James Edd Sides has invented 
a toy flying saucer, about two 
feet wide, powered by a model 
airplane engine. It flies well — in 
fact some models have broken 
their tethers and simply flown 
away. 

If Sides’ plans go through sev¬ 
eral million of these toy saucers 
will be flying sometime in 1967. 
They’re shiny, metallic and ap¬ 
parently fly like a dream. 

We can only imagine what 
successful marketing of these 
will do to the UFO sighting busi¬ 
ness. If you think we’re confused 
now, wait until several million of 
these reports come in. —Curtis 
Fuller. 


















W^DRLD OF 

Ted 

Serios 


Are Plutarch's "infinite number of worlds" 
realized in the workings of this extraordinary mind? 


E WORLD OF TED SERIOS 

_, .am Morrow & Company, Inc. 

Copyright © 1966 by Dr. Jule Eisenbud 


By Jule Eisenbud, M.D. 


INTRODUCTION 

In its December, 1962, issue 
Fate published a 16-page report 
on “The Psychic Photography of 
Ted Serios”. It was written by 
Pauline Oehler, then vice-presi¬ 
dent and research officer of the 
Illinois Society for Psychic Re¬ 
search, based upon her report 
originally presented to the Socie¬ 
ty. 

It seemed to Mrs. Oehler and 
to the editors of Fate (at that 
time Curtis Fuller, publisher. 


was president of the Illinois Soci¬ 
ety), that Mr. Serios was one of 
the world’s greatest living psy¬ 
chics and that a study of his 
abilities might result in scientific 
breakthroughs, because of the 
following special circumstances: 

(1) Ted Serios could impress 
recognizable images upon 
film through unknown 
means. 

(2) He was a cooperative sub¬ 
ject. 

(3) He worked with a Polaroid 
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Fig. I: Serios asked for 
clasp envelope contain¬ 
ing picture he had seen 
on previous day. With¬ 
out opening it, he 
sketched his impressions 
of the photograph of 
Westminster Abbey 
which he was to try to 
capture on film. 


Land camera and the suc¬ 
cess of his efforts could be 
immediately checked with¬ 
in 10 seconds after he 
“snapped” the picture. 

(4) He obtained results fre¬ 
quently enough to allow for 
“repeatable” experiments. 

(5) The pictures he took were 
“right there”, providing 
incontrovertible physical 
evidence of the existence 
of the phenomenon. 

(6) Since the silver salts on 
films are affected by 
known electromagnetic ra¬ 
diations, it seemed to 
members of the Illinois So¬ 
ciety that further study 
might indicate what areas 
of the electromagnetic 
spectrum were involved in 
psychical effects. 


Repeated efforts were made by 
members of the Illinois Society, 
particularly by Mrs. Oehler, to 
interest scientists at three Chi¬ 
cago area universities to conduct 
scientific experiments with this 
unique subject. These results 
were unsuccessful. Members of 
the Society persisted, neverthe¬ 
less, because they felt that, giv¬ 
en the hierarchial structure of 
science today, the research must 
be done by some recognized in¬ 
stitution in order to be accepted. 
Members of the Society were un¬ 
derstandably excited over their 
discovery of Mr. Serios and the 
incontrovertible proof of the ex¬ 
istence of psi that he seemed to 
offer. They believed that work 
with him offered a unique oppor¬ 
tunity for a breakthrough by 
which psychic phenomena could 
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"IN THE BEGINNING WE 
AIMED HIGH . . 


Fig. 2 (above): Ted's first success in' Den¬ 
ver! When properly aligned the "embryo 
structure" above clearly resembles a portion 
of Westminster Abbey photograph which 
4 below) has been enlarged and 
at same angle as the target shot to 
show correspondences. 


Fig. 3: Envelope contained British Travel 
Association magazine with this picture of 
Westminster Abbey. Ted had leafed 
through it before first experiments were 


be incorporated into the body of 
science. 

On October 28, 1963, Curtis Ful¬ 
ler wrote to Jule Eisenbud, an 
associate clinical professor of 
psychiatry at the University of 
Colorado Medical School. Eisen¬ 
bud, who has written extensively 
on parapsychology, had argued 
in an article in the International 
Journal of Parapsychology that 


psychic phenomena were “not 
experimentally repeatable”. 

Fuller challenged him, assert¬ 
ing that he knew a psychic who 
could produce repeatable phe¬ 
nomena carrying its own evi¬ 
dence—Ted Serios. Eisenbud 
came to Chicago, witnessed a 
successful trial, and took Ted 
back to Denver for more work. 

Now, more than two years la- 
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ter, he has written “The World of 
Ted Serios”, published in March, 
1967, by William Morrow & Com¬ 
pany. 

It is altogether a remarkable 
book, describing in detail the ac¬ 
complishments, the mysteries, 
the mind of the most extraordi¬ 
nary psychic of this century. 
Whether its publication really 
means a breakthrough in the 
general acceptance of psychic 
phenomena only the future can 
tell. But in the mind of Dr. Jule 
Eisenbud and in the minds of 
more than 50 important witnes¬ 
ses to Eisenbud’s experiments 
there is no doubt of the validity 
of the conditions under which Se¬ 
rios produces his inexplicable 
film images. Such doubts as re¬ 
main are only whether science, 
in its wisdom, will accept it and 
investigate further. 

The following is a condensa¬ 
tion of Dr. Eisenbud’s 350-page 
book. 

A WEEK LATER, at my urg¬ 
ing, Ted arrived in Denver. 
From the moment I saw him 
coming off the plane, obviously 
stoned, I knew we were in for 
trouble. With somewhat uncer¬ 
tain gait Ted was trying to keep 
up with ■ a pair of priests who 
were hurrying along, facing 
grimly ahead as if to avoid 
seeing the portion of the Lord’s 


work that lay right at hand. He 
was mumbling something to 
them, accompanied by a weird 
leer, that I didn’t catch but 
which the brothers of the cloth 
apparently found not at all 
amusing. When he spotted 
me — and I could almost see the 
process of my taking shape out 
of the mists as his eyes struggled 
gallantly to fix me — he im¬ 
mediately started apologizing for 
the way things were. He hardly 
ever drank, he burbled, but it 
had just happened that his very 
good companions hadn’t touched 
the drinks they were served en 
route and so, at their invitation, 
and because he needed some¬ 
thing to steady his nerves aloft, 
he had had a couple of snifters in 
addition to the ones he had 
ordered for himself (and in ad¬ 
dition, I concluded, to what he 
must have had before boarding). 

It was all too horribly plain, I 
thought to myself as I went 
about trying to locate Ted’s lug¬ 
gage, why no one had been able 
to develop an effective research 
plan with him, and I saw the 
collapse of my efforts before we 
even got started. It was just like 
everything else in this frustrat¬ 
ing, hopeless, doomed field of 
research, I mused. Now I knew 
why Fuller and the others in 
Chicago had called for some 
“responsible” organization or in- 
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stitution to work with Ted. Per¬ 
haps they had had the Depart¬ 
ment of Public Welfare or the 
Marine Corps in mind. 

The next morning at ten I 
knocked on the door of Ted’s 
apartment. My man was no¬ 
where around. With no sign of 
Ted in his apartment by eleven, I 
went down to the drugstore in 
the building to make inquiries; 
and there he was, chatting gaily 
and gallantly with the girl be¬ 
hind the counter like an ac¬ 
complished boulevardier. He 
greeted me cheerfully and ex¬ 
plained that he had slept like a 
top, had got up early and made 
his bed and had gone out to look 
for a church where he could hear 
mass. I had little reason to doubt 
this, as he was clean-shaven and 
tidy and looked as clear as an ad 
for vitamins; but I couldn’t quite 
comprehend his amazing powers 
of recovery. This, as it develop¬ 
ed, was merely one of the few 
things about Ted that I would 
never quite be able to under¬ 
stand. But there he was, any¬ 
way, ready and eager for work; 
and from that time on, I am 
happy to report, his drinking, 
though always considerably in 
evidence, rarely seemed to inter¬ 
fere too much with what we were 
trying to accomplish. 

For Ted’s first working session 
in Denver we decided to aim 


high. I thought it would be valu¬ 
able to begin immediately cor¬ 
ralling witnesses of stature so I 
invited four persons of recog¬ 
nized standing in the scientific 
community to participate. I 
asked Miss Leslie Vandegrift, a 
graduate student at Denver Uni¬ 
versity, to be on hand as a note 
taker. The atmosphere was elec¬ 
tric with tension. Everyone look¬ 
ed as if he were momentarily 
^bout to witness Mephistopheles 
spring up out of a hissing sul¬ 
phurous cloud. Only Ted seemed 
relaxed as he sat in a centrally 
placed chair and amusedly 
watched the fumbling prepara¬ 
tions. Cameras were placed in 
Ted’s hands in more or less 
random sequence, with every 
now and then someone taking a 
picture of Ted or the group or of 
himself in an attempt to dupli¬ 
cate the conditions of Ted’s 
picture-taking with the use of the 
“gismo” (as we came to call 
it), a device which never failed 
to excite the worst suspicions, 
which Ted was in the habit of 
holding in front of the lens. 

The gismo for this session was 
a plastic cylinder, about a half 
inch in diameter and in height, 
with one end covered with plain 
cellophane and the other with 
cellophane over a piece of film 
darkened by stove black. There 
wasn’t much in or about it, so far 
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as I could see, that could be used 
as a lens or for the concealment 
of trick devices, but it was 
nevertheless comforting to have 
others examine it from time to 
time. 

Several times prints would 
emerge totally black when one 
would expect, from observing 
the angle Of emplacement of the 
gismo, that some light would 
enter, and several times vague 
patterns would emerge that 
seemed difficult to account for in 
terms of the amount of light 
ostensibly available under the 
conditions of this or that trial, 
but on the whole nothing of 
major interest turned up to stem 
the growing tide of impatience 
on all sides. 

At length Ted himself became 
somewhat irritated at his lack of 
success. A recess of 15 minutes 
was called. When we resumed at 
9:40 P.M. Ted’s first try was for 
something simple, just a plain 
plus sign. What came up was 
what the notes referred to as 
an “embryo structure” — some¬ 
thing suspiciously a bit out of the 
ordinary, and not reproducible 
when an attempt was made to 
duplicate the conditions of shoot¬ 
ing, but still not a recognizable 
structure or scene. Ted gave 
vent to various expressions of 
disgust, moderately pitched, he 
explained apologetically, be¬ 


cause of Miss Vandegrift’s pres¬ 
ence. “If I only had a 
target — that picture I was look¬ 
ing at yesterday in your waiting 
room, Doc — I betcha I could get 
a building.” I had forgotten all 
about the picture Ted was refer¬ 
ring to, but I told him that I had 
it right here, in a locked drawer 
in my desk. Would he like to 
have it? 

This, now, is the story of how 
this picture had gotten into my 
desk drawer. The day before I 
came into the waiting room to 
find Ted looking appreciatively 
at a full-page picture of West¬ 
minster Abbey in a 1961 issue of 
the British Travel Association 
magazine. “Doc, this is the kind 
of thing I know I could get.” 
While Ted stepped into the bath¬ 
room I took the magazine into 
the adjoining consulting room 
and shoved it into the top drawer 
of my desk, after having first 
stuck it into a clasp envelope. I 
relocked the desk. 

So out came the envelope en¬ 
closing the magazine carrying 
the picture of Westminster 
Abbey when Ted brought it up 
the next night. When I started to 
pull the magazine from the enve¬ 
lope, Ted insisted that I reinsert 
it — it was still folded closed — 
and put the envelope back in the 
drawer. Then he changed his 
mind and asked if he could have 
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the envelope in order to sketch 
on it his impressions of the pic¬ 
ture he had seen the night be¬ 
fore. This done (fig. 1), he asked 
that the envelope be put back into 
the drawer. I did so and locked 
the drawer once more. 

At 10:25 he tried for a build¬ 
ing on Professor Wainwright’s 
Model 95 Polaroid (Ray M. Wain- 
wright, then a professor of 
electrical engineering at Colo¬ 
rado State University, now of 
the University of Denver). This 
fourth shot showed considerable 
fogging. At this time, however, 
with long intervals between shots 
and with hardly anybody paying 
much attention any longer to 
what was coming out of the cam¬ 
eras when Ted did bestir himself 
for a try, it passed unremarked 
and simply took its place with a 
dozen or so other prints on the 
shelf in the kitchenette. 

Ted himself made no comment 
on 4-4 (fourth shot of roll No. 
4) but, still holding Professor 
Wainwright’s camera, asked if 
he might change his chair. He 
then asked Dr. Polak (Dr. Paul 
Polak, director of psychiatric re¬ 
search at the Fort Logan Mental 
Health Center in Denver) to 
place his finger on the gismo 
while he shot, and instructed 
him just how to do this. Dr. 
Polak obliged, with an embar¬ 
rassed grin. 


For the first time, now, some¬ 
thing really interesting emerged, 
but no one could quite make out 
what it was. Everyone agreed 
that it was a structure of some 
sort that definitely could not be 
expected to result from normal 
exposure under the conditions 
employed, and that what ap¬ 
peared to be straight lines in it 
(fig. 2) might even suggest a 
building. We finally gave it over 
to John (the author’s son) for 
numbering and fixing, and it 
took its place with others on the 
drying shelf. 

Suddenly came a yell from the 
kitchenette, “Hey, this is a build¬ 
ing; can’t you see? — look at it 
this way . . . ” John stepped out 
of the kitchenette holding print 4- 
5, which had now dried, and all 
at once it became apparent to all 
of us that it was indeed a build¬ 
ing. But I saw more. “Wait a 
minute,” I exclaimed, and im¬ 
mediately unlocked my desk 
once more to get out the enve¬ 
lope with the picture of West¬ 
minster Abbey. After fumbling 
to get the magazine out and open 
to the correct page, I held it up 
for everybody to see (fig. 3). 
Ted’s picture was a beautiful 
match for one part of the clock 
tower of the Abbey (fig. 4). 

Great excitement! Dr. Polak, 
who had hardly been able to sup¬ 
press his feeling of utter foolish- 
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ness a little while before when 
the picture was shot, was now 
dumb with amazement. The 
others were equally affected — 
all, it seemed, but Dr. Baker 
(Dr. Ralph Baker, professor of 
botany and plant pathology at 
Colorado State University), who 
still had his eyes glued on Ted 
and who could hardly be induced 
to steal a quick look at the tri¬ 
umphant print. I ordered grog 
for all hands. 

PROBLEMS WITH TED 
EANWHILE, TED, when he 
was in town (I never knew 
what was happening when he 
was back in Chicago) was in and 
out of scrapes of one sort or 
another, and I was constantly 
afraid of his busting loose in a 
major way. Several times he 
was picked up at night as a sus¬ 
picious character. 

On one occasion I received a 
call early one morning from the 
downtown jail where Ted had 
spent the night. It seemed that 
after the bars had closed on the 
previous night, he had gone in 
search of willing game and had 
wound up in an apartment build¬ 
ing that he had mistaken for the 
nurses’ residence, where he had 
prowled up and down the halls 
with a match in hand, examining 
letter boxes and cards in doors, 
and making known the object of 


his quest in fairly direct terms. 
One of the male residents finally 
called the police, but when the 
squad cars came growling to the 
scene Ted already had things 
well in hand. 

“Officer, arrest that man,’’ he 
commanded, pointing authorita¬ 
tively toward the informer. At 
the jail, where he registered as 
“medical photographer” in my 
employ, he was put in a cell 
“wid a common drunk”. But by 
the time I got down to bail him 
out next morning, he might well 
have carried the precinct had 
there been a spot election for 
alderman or even sheriff. Cops 
passing in the corridor hailed 
him warmly by name, and Ted 
might even have retained a soft 
spot in his heart for the force had 
he not become convinced that 
somewhere between his being 
taken in tow and the clearing of 
his wits he had been rolled for 
about $35. 

The thing that had me most 
worried, however, was the 
alarming regularity with which 
he managed to get the hell 
beaten out of him in tavern 
brawls. Once he picked on a 
drunk about twice his size who 
was trying to undress a woman 
at the bar. “I thought I’d play the 
hero so I could pick up where he 
left off,” he remarked, “but the 
dame only tol’ me to mind my 
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own goddam business.” He got 
laid out and stomped on. About 
10 days later he tried a bar mate 
about half his size, whose pre¬ 
sumed private dimensions Ted 
for some reason felt himself 
called upon publicly to ridicule. 

After disregarding a couple of 
quietly and calmly delivered 
warnings to cease and desist, he 
was invited to the center of the 
floor and ordered to put his 
dukes up, and was duly knocked 
flat. Two weeks later he almost 
had his brains beaten out with a 
board. “This has got to stop,” 
said Ted after this last, in which, 
in addition to his head injuries, 
he damaged his hand and shoul¬ 
der and got a few severely bruis¬ 
ed ribs which kept him trussed 
up for weeks. “Them hospital 
bills are killing me.” 

SUCCESSFUL SESSION 

Editor’s note: A series of rela¬ 
tively unproductive sessions in a 
highly formal atmosphere were 
conducted, interspersed with in¬ 
cidents like those described 
above. These sessions culmi¬ 
nated when Ted fainted aft¬ 
er producing a “blackie”, a 
“whitie” and another “blackie” 
in rapid succession. Ted was 
very distressed and kept himself 
incommunicado for two days. 
Then he suggested a new ap¬ 
proach in which he could con- 
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duct experiments with different 
members of the committee one by 
one in their individual homes. 

1 CALLED Dr. Paley (Aaron - 
Paley, M.D., assistant clini¬ 
cal professor of psychiatry, Uni¬ 
versity of Colorado' Medical 
School, and president, Colorado 
Neuro-psychiatric Society), and 
within an hour we were at his 
home making trial shots, in the 
presence of his wife Evelyn, a 
graduate psychologist, and his 
two teen-age children, Judy and 
Bobby. Dr. Paley, at Ted’s re¬ 
quest and under his direction, 
fashioned on the spot from black 
paper an open cylinder, sort of 
like a small napkin ring, which 
was the type of gismo used there¬ 
after in our sessions. 

The story from here on is very 
simple. The session at Dr. Pa- 
ley’s marked the beginning of a 
series of more than 40 working 
sessions at different people’s 
homes over a period of the next 
few months which, interrupted 
only by Ted’s trips back to Chi¬ 
cago for his “on-the-bum” peri¬ 
ods, without a single exception 
produced successful results 
under a significant variety of 
conditions. At his peak Ted got 
up to 70 presumptively para¬ 
normal shots a session, with 
from 10 to 40 perfectly distinct 
pictures centering around two or 
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three different themes a session, 
some of them selected for him as 
targets by witnesses. 

Let me state here, that I soon 
gave up my fatuous dream of 
being able to control, as in a 
textbook of laboratory proce¬ 
dure, the fine conditions under 
which we did our work. Ted, in 
various conditions of besotted¬ 
ness, became the impresario, 
the field commander, giving 
everybody orders sharply and 
authoritatively as to what they 
were to do, where to stand, what 
to hold, and so forth. He im¬ 
provised distance experiments, 
experiments with two or more 
cameras, experiments with cam¬ 
eras out of the room and at 
queer angles. Sometimes he’d 
work himself into a frenzy, 
ordering cameras to be handed 
him one after another — he al¬ 
most never reached for one him¬ 
self or handled cameras between 
trials — even though, as it some¬ 
times turned out, the film in 
them had run out. 

Sometimes our notes were per¬ 
force bare and telegraphic, and 
the notation and development 
lagged when Ted produced at a 
rate too fast for our bookkeeping. 
As soon as I got it through my 
head that there was no point in 
trying to hold Ted down, or draw 
cobwebby lines of preferred pro¬ 
cedure around him when he was 


hot, the better results we got. 
This does not mean that our vigi¬ 
lance was relaxed, or that all 
restrictions or controls went by 
the board. On the contrary, vigi¬ 
lance was, if anything, more 
hawklike. At any rate, as soon as 
I realized the futility of trying to 
swim against the strong under¬ 
tow that dragged everything and 
everybody along with it when 
Ted became- master of magic 
ceremonies — for magic it most 
certainly was — I never again 
questioned Ted’s basic preroga¬ 
tives while he, from his Olympi¬ 
an eminence, graciously accord¬ 
ed me control of certain condi¬ 
tions when, at crucial junctures, 
I strongly urged him to do so. 
“Just so long as we know who’s 
boss around here,” he’d say. 
Fortunately, there resulted from 
this period of intense activity, 
despite occasional breaches of 
conventional research technique 
— inadequate randomization and 
sometimes too few controls, for 
instance — that scientific investi¬ 
gators with all their methodologi¬ 
cal bolts and nuts screwed down 
tightly might (as some did) shud¬ 
der at, a body of first-rate data 
that will probably keep me busy 
long after this book is in print. 
Some of these data I shall now 
try to sort out and present from 
various points of view. 
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THE POLAROID CAMERA AND 
THE CONDITIONS OF TRIAL 
N ORDER for a recognizable 
image other than what would 
normally be registered by the 
camera to be produced on film 
from light entering through the 
lens from the outside, such light 
would have either to pass 
through something like a posi¬ 
tive transparency held within an 
inch or so of the lens but with an ■ 
additional lens of high refractive 
power interposed, or be reflected 
from a positive print under the 
same circumstances. If this lens 
and transparency or print were 
not held close to the lens (or 
right at the opening of the gismo 
held over the lens), other and 
easily identifiable parts of the 
surrounding scene would be 
imaged on the film in addition to 
whatever was produced by 
means of it. Thus if the trans¬ 
parency or print plus the extra 
lens were held in the hand or 
elsewhere some distance from 
the lens of the camera (some 
have suggested that it could be 
concealed- in a contact lens or 
artificial eye), one would get, 
in addition to the surrounding 
scene, the image of a hand hold¬ 
ing something suspiciously like a 
very small lens (or of a face with 
a very funny-looking glass eye). 
In any case, although getting an 
image on film with a system of 


this sort can obviously be man¬ 
aged, no one has suggested that 
it can be done in a rapid sleight- 
of-hand way that could pass de¬ 
tection under close scrutiny, no 
matter how minute the props. As 
far as this goes, Mr. Billie W. 
Wheeler, Directory of Audio¬ 
visual Education at the Uni¬ 
versity of Colorado Medical Cen¬ 
ter, wrote in his statement: “I 
have been a professional photog¬ 
rapher for 20 years and, in my 
opinion, the pictures Mr. Serios 
obtains cannot be gotten by nor¬ 
mal or even trick photography.” 

The possibilities of producing 
images on the film in the camera 
through some sort of inside job 
are, of course, manifold. There is 
no doubt that a clever machinist 
or instrument-maker could con¬ 
trive a means. In no case, how¬ 
ever, were cameras used in 
trials with Ted that were not 
provided by me or one of the 
witnesses, wherever feasible, 
naturally, by the latter. 

When he handled the camera 
himself for a shot, Ted almost 
invariably asked that a camera 
be handed him and practically 
never reached for a free¬ 
standing one himself and he in¬ 
variably handed it back to one of 
the witnesses for development. 
He sat on a chair or sofa, usually 
with one knee crossed over the 
other, and usually near or under 
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degree of testamentary circum¬ 
spection on the part of witnesses; 
some evidently thought it the 
part of scientific caution to key 
their designations as low as pos¬ 
sible. In no case, however, was 
there any question as to the sat¬ 
isfactoriness of this condition (or 
any other, incidentally). Of these 

"FOR A TIME 





Figs. 5, 6, 7 and 8 on these pages are part 
of series of 13 windmill photos. Though 
camera was lensless for Fig. 8, real sig¬ 
nificance of series is that each was shot 
from a different angle. Marginal notes 
show how experimenters identified prints. 



the light from a standing lamp 
but in any case with enough light 
from additional (e.g., overhead) 
sources to insure perfectly ade¬ 
quate visibility of his hands and 
fingers. As far as this condition 
went, the statements given by 
witnesses on their affidavits var¬ 
ied from “adequate” to “excel¬ 
lent” (sometimes by witnesses to 
the same session), but so far as I 
could see these ratings repre¬ 
sented less the differences in the 
adequacy of lighting than in the 


a professional magician stated in 
writing, “No conjuring tech¬ 
niques are remotely conceivable 
under the conditions.” 

I shall present several types of 
data which could only add heavi¬ 
ly to the difficulty of execution by 
just about any normal means. In 
one series, witnessed at their 
home by Dr. and Mrs. Lewis 
Barbato, Ted got 13 different 
versions, from 13 completely 
different camera angles, of the 
top of a windmill. Three are 
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given here, figs. 5, 6 and 7. The 
print shown in fig. 5, as several 
others in this series, was shot 
without a wink light. Thus a good 
deal of reflected light was not 
present. 

In certain trials the lens com¬ 
ponent behind the diaphragm 
had been removed from the 


this picture there is what ap¬ 
pears to be a duplication, as if 
by double exposure, of one of 
the toothbrushy looking windmill 
blades, seen on the right. 

From the very beginning of his 
uninterrupted streak of sessions 
with a high yield, Ted himself 
began to move away from the 


WE ALL WERE TILTING AT WINDMILLS" 



camera, rendering it virtually 
“lensless” so far as its ability 
normally to get a recognizable or 
adequately lighted image went. 
The only picture of this type that 
I shall cite here is one of the 
aforementioned series of 13 
windmill pictures taken under 
the supervision of myself and Dr. 
Barbato. This one, shown in fig. 
8, was actually’ snapped by Dr. 
Barbato while Ted held the cam¬ 
era and open gismo pointed at 
himself. To add to the interest of 






camera, at first timidly, by ask¬ 
ing people to trigger it while he 
held it, then moying on to asking 
them to hold the gismo and to 
trigger while he held it, and 
finally relinquishing the camera 
entirely. At the start he allowed 
it to be held only a few inches 
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away, then several feet and at 
his peak, finally, at distances up 
to 66 feet, which was simply the 
distance at which we could con¬ 
veniently carry out this proce¬ 
dure in the corridor of the Medi¬ 
cal School building we happened 
to be working in at the time. 

In the usual situation, with 
others manning the camera a 
foot or more away, neither Ted’s 
hands or any other part of his 
body would be in direct contact 
with the camera, and he would 
indicate by gesturing to the per¬ 
son holding it just how he wanted 
it angled so that he could stare 
directly into the lens. (Seemingly 
absurdly, however, he might 
then shut his eyes, look away, or 
direct someone to place his fin¬ 
ger or palm over the gismo when 
ready to shoot.) 

Curiously, the fact that some 
of the people on the trigger were 
sometimes a bit slow in respond¬ 
ing to Ted’s signal to snap 
never seemed to interfere with 
the production of sometimes 
very clear images of things other 
than Ted’s face that might come 
in, any more than the fact of 
someone’s finger or palm osten¬ 
sibly blocking the light from en¬ 
tering the lens. 

At a session at the home of Dr. 
Aaron Paley, three cameras 
were in use simultaneously. Ted 
sat on a couch pointing one cam¬ 


era at himself while Drs. Frey 
and Paley stood about three feet 
in front of him pointing cameras 
they held at him. Between them 
stood Dr. Johann Marx, who held 
his hands over the gismo each 
was holding in front of the lens. At 
Ted’s signal they all shot. Dr. 
Paley got a “blackie” which 
would have been expected under 
the circumstances. Ted got the 
unidentified picture shown in fig. 
9, (an embryonic form of which 
had been produced earlier on a 
camera held and triggered by 
Dr. Marx) while out of the cam¬ 
era held by Dr. Frey emerged 
the picture shown in fig. 10. The 
triple shooting was nicely caught 
on movie film by Mr. Wheeler. 

The importance of the picture 
at the production of which Dr. 
Frey officiated lies in the fact 
that not only was it impossible to 
duplicate the production of cer¬ 
tain parts of it — for instance 
what appears to be something 
like, but was nevertheless plain¬ 
ly not, antlers being held by an 
arm (?) covering the upper por¬ 
tion of someone’s (Bob Paley’s?) 
face — but in the fact that even 
the parts of it representing ob¬ 
jects in the room — pictures, 
table, and Bob himself — could 
not be duplicated on multiply-ex¬ 
posed control shots in anything 
like the way they emerged on the 
trial print. The image under the 
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“antlers” is of an abstract paint¬ 
ing on a wall at right angles to 
the one on which the other pic¬ 
tures can be seen. Note that the 
board ceiling of the room and the 
beams emerge for the most part 
without any superimposed de¬ 
tails of other structures that 
come through on multiply-ex- 
posed shots, and that the in¬ 
explicable “arm”, lower face, 
and “antlers”, also show no evi¬ 
dence of being crossed by other 
images. Even in attempts to 
heighten the contrast of the orig¬ 
inal print in reproduction, such 
crossing lines did not emerge. 
The conclusion we are led to, 
thus, is that the print represents 
not a multiple exposure, but a 
kind of montage that, under the 
circumstances, could not have 
been produced by any known 
mechanism. 

SHOOTING FOR TARGETS 
WHEN WE ASK Ted to try for 
W a target, what in effect we 
are doing is employing one of 
the standard methods of testing 
a specific hypothesis. The implied 
proposition, in formal terms, is: 
given certain conditions, if the 
result of a particular set of 
operations on the part of the ex¬ 
perimental subject can be ascer¬ 
tained to fall within a prespeci¬ 
fied range of values, the hypoth¬ 
esis that the result is due to either 


chance or to known means of pro¬ 
duction (outside of collusion, of 
course) can be rejected. .How¬ 
ever, it is not always possible to 
specify in advance what may 
later be judged as a positive 
“hit”. And not a few scientifical¬ 
ly-minded persons refuse to con¬ 
sider anything short of a strictly 
veridical correspondence to be a 
positive result. 

It may be very well for artists, 
who are completely at home with 
their intuitively based evalua¬ 
tions, to consider this a bit on the 
stuffy side, but scientific investi¬ 
gators, whatever their private 
leanings—and we have only to 
recall Professor X and his rejec¬ 
tion of Ted’s efforts because he 
came up with the wrong building 
—can be very touchy in their 
official capacities about putting 
their seal of approval on any 
evaluation that doesn’t conform 
to conventional canons of pro¬ 
cedure in this regard. Others, 
though, may be more flexible. 

Dr. H. Marie Wormington, 
Curator of Archaeology at the 
Denver Museum of Natural His¬ 
tory, wanted to pick a specific 
target structure from a book on 
the pre-Columbian period in 
America; however, I suggested 
picking not one specific target 
but rather a general period or 
culture. This, I thought, would 
allow the degree of latitude 



that might make the differ¬ 
ence between a hit and a 
miss in a tighter and more 
formal system of evaluation. Dr. 
Wormington agreed to this and 
named the Olmec period in Cen¬ 
tral America, from 800 to 400 B. 
C., as the target area. Ted was 
not told this choice, which I hard¬ 
ly think would have informed 
him much anyway. Shot num¬ 
ber 7 (on film supplied by me) 
produced something that drew 
an excited exclamation from Dr. 
Wormington because, even 
though the image in it was 
obscured by some kind of white 
structure or cloud (fig. 11), it 


TED'S INCREASED YIELD 
STEPS UP TEMPO 


With three cameras simultaneously in use 
Ted produced Fig. 9, left; Dr. Frey shot 
Fig. 10, below (see text for its unusual 
components); Dr. Paley's camera emitted 
a "blackie," a result to be expected. 



corresponded closely, even if not 
exactly, to part of one of the 
best-known Olmec artifacts in 
existence. A picture of one of 
these from Dr. Wormington’s col¬ 
lection is shown in fig. 12. Shots 8 
and 14, however, seemed to im¬ 
press Dr. Wormington even 
more. These were two slightly 
different versions of what ap¬ 
peared to be stelae that, so far 
as she knew, had not yet been 
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described but were nevertheless 
consistent with the type of 
sculpted configuration seen in 
other well-known Olmec stelae. 

In no instance in which Ted 
was given a target, revealed or 
concealed, to aim for did he 
come up with an undistorted 
veridical response, that is, an 
image that bore a point for point 
correspondence to the target as 


47 

and even if he didn’t manage to 
get his responses on film. 

One of the simplest examples 
of distortion of a target picture in 
Ted’s response occurred in a 
session at the home of Dr. James 
Galvin. Near the start Dr. Gal¬ 
vin asked Ted if he could get on 
film a copy of an etching of the 
medieval town of Rothenburg 
(fig. 14) which was hanging on 


ANOTHER CULTURE. ANOTHER AGE AS TARGET 



Fig. 11 drew excited exclamations from 
archaeologist who had selected Central 
American Olmec period as target, for its 
characteristics strongly suggest artifacts in 
her own collection. Fig. 12, right, is one of 
the best-known in existence. 



set out. But now comes a puz¬ 
zling and highly significant fact: 
he repeatedly demonstrated his 
ability to cognize a hidden tar¬ 
get, either specifically or in 
terms of essential content, if, to 
beg a question, he had a mind to, 


the wall of the room in which we 
were working. No sweat, said 
Ted; but would we mind if he 
didn’t come up with exactly what 
was in the etching but with some 
of the buildings around those 
shown, which, he claimed, were 
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pressing forward in his mind. He 
immediately came up with the 
image shown in fig. 15, which 
might not be of Rothenburg but 
appears at least to fit the image 
of buildings in the medieval 
mode and in fact can be seen to 
bear a certain correspondence to 
the target image. 

He then asked if we would 
mind if he went on to try again 
for some shots of Central City, 
Colo., buildings, which had 
started to come in two evenings 
earlier during the course of elec¬ 
troencephalography. When these 
began to appear in the next few 
shots—at first they were a bit 


murky and indistinct and, as it 
turned out, were quite different 
from the Central City Opera 
House pictures he had got dur¬ 
ing electroencephalography—Ted 
asked how we would like it if he 
were to get two targets at once, 
one of Rothenburg and the other 
of whatever was coming in from 
Central City. He then asked Dr. 
Galvin to hold and trigger one 
camera, and his son, James 
Junior, 13, to hold and trigger the 
other. While they knelt side by 
side in this way in front of Ted 
sitting on a sofa, Ted held gis¬ 
mos up to, but not quite touch¬ 
ing, both cameras and gave the 


TED DISTORTS MEDIEVAL SUBJECT . . . 



When asked to get on film an etching of Rothenburg (Fig. 14, left) Ted produced 
Fig. 15, right, surely hitting architecture characteristic of medieval times. 









SCENES OF COLORADO 
CAME PRESSING IN . . . 

Fig. 16, above, is one of Ted's most unusual 
productions — Williams' Livery Stable of Cen¬ 
tral City, Colo. — shot simultaneously with 
photo almost identical with Fig. 15. Compare 
with actual photo of the stable taken several 
days later (Fig. 17, left, with Ted standing in 
doorway). On the psychic photo the stable's 
windows are elongated and appear to be 
bricked in and the structure appears to be 
masonry instead of brick, as if Ted's mind had 
succeeded in merging the two targets. 

49 




50 


FATE 


signal to shoot. Dr. Galvin’s 
print was a slightly altered ver¬ 
sion of the image shown in fig. 
15. James Junior’s print is shown 
in fig. 16. 

It matches Williams’ Livery 
Stable, across the street from the 
Opera House in Central City, 
with a few significant distortions, 
notably the size and somewhat 
elongated shape of the windows, 
and the fact that they appear to 
have been bricked in, which can 
be seen from a comparison with 
a picture of the livery stable 
(with Ted standing in front) 
taken several days later (fig. 17).* 
One of the most interesting dis¬ 
tortions, however, is in the char¬ 
acter of the masonry, which in 
the actual livery stable is old 
pressed brick (fig. 17, insert) and 
in Ted’s picture is a kind of 
imbedded rock, which also char¬ 
acterized his image of the build¬ 
ings in the medieval town of 
Rothenburg. 


*In the control picture can be seen a 
patch on the wall where a playbill, shown 
to the left of a window in Ted’s shot, had 
once been posted. The top four lines of 
the playbill in Ted’s picture conform to 
the usual format—"Central City Opera 
House Association Presents” — but the 
lines below cannot be made out and to 
date have not been matched with any of 
the still-extant playbills of past years. 
A search through available sources by 
me and by Mr. James Davis of the 
Western History Division of the Denver 
Public Library, moreover, has failed to 
reveal evidence of the windows of Wil¬ 
liams’ Livery Stable ever having been 
bricked in. 


A BIT ON THE THEORETICAL SIDE 

T ED DOES NOT, strange as 
this may appear, check out 
as a particularly good visualizer 
under ordinary circumstances. 
“Whatever the visualizing phe¬ 
nomenon is that he has,” wrote 
Dr. Margaret Thaler Singer of 
Berkeley, Calif., who examined 
and scored a battery of psycho¬ 
logical tests administered by Dr. 
Harl Young of Denver, “it comes 
from something other than his 
own ‘vivid memory.’ ” (I had told 
Dr. Singer only that Ted was a 
psychically gifted person whose 
specialty had something to do 
with visualization.) “He gives no 
evidence of being skillful at 
drawing or of having vivid im¬ 
ages of things he sees,” Dr. 
Singer’s report continued. “In 
fact just the opposite: if he is 
able to ‘visualize’ scenes, this 
must come from outside, and is 
not a demonstrable part of any 
special visual skills (he has).” 

Next to consider are certain 
aspects of the manner in which 
the images Ted is somehow in¬ 
strumental in getting paranor- 
mally onto film get there. It is at 
once apparent, to begin with, 
that the physical laws of optics 
do not have much, if anything, to 
do with how this happens. The 
camera does not register what it 
“sees” but what it could not pos¬ 
sibly take in were it behaving as 




THE WORLD OF TED SERIOS 


51 


a camera should in the physical 
world. It could just as well be a 
dummy stage prop for all that its 
physical characteristics seem to 
determine what happens on the 
film. 

Obviously Ted’s kind of 
“knowing”, to come back to the 
question of where his mind or 
mind’s eye is when it gets the 
information about objects in the 
external world that it somehow 
puts on film, does not depend on 
what his senses tell him but, if 
anything, the reverse: his senses, 
if we view what he gets on film 
as in some way an analogue of 
sensation, depend on what he 
knows, what he has gotten infor¬ 
mation about in some other way 
entirely. Moreover, if we study 
the testimony of hosts of other 
psychically gifted individuals of 
various stripes—sensitives of one 
kind or another, clairvoyants, 
mediums—we find that in their 
experience sensation bears a re¬ 
lationship to knowing that is 
more like that of language to 
thought than that of cause to 
effect. 

For the most part Ted does not 
“see” the images he is somehow 
instrumental in actualizing; the 
film is, as it were, his visual 
apparatus and his consciousness. 
His images on film appear to be 
equivalent to the mental images 
of other types of psychics. But 


while the others make one big 
leap, from “knowing” to images 
in consciousness, he makes an¬ 
other, from knowing to patterns 
on film. One type of event is 
hardly more comprehensible, or 
less incomprehensible, than the 
other; and neither is more in¬ 
comprehensible than the leap 
from physical sense data to sen¬ 
sation: All remain firm against 
reductionist hypotheses: they are 
just there, facts of existence. 

THE RADIATION HYPOTHESES 

O FAR TED has lent himself 
to fairly, well-controlled in¬ 
vestigation of several radiation 
hypotheses, covering large por¬ 
tions of the electromagnetic 
spectrum, and although certain 
anomalous findings of as yet 
undetermined significance have 
turned up, no definite positive 
supporting data for the relevance 
of any of these hypotheses have 
been obtained in connection with 
his phenomena. 

One of the first things to be 
investigated was the possibility 
of something showing up during 
electroencephalographic (brain 
wave) tests. Nothing did on the 
two occasions Ted was studied. 

One of the next things to be 
investigated was the relation of 
Ted’s thoughtographic phenome¬ 
na to detectable changes in mag¬ 
netic fields surrounding him and 
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the film. Unfortunately this is an 
area where fully satisfactory in¬ 
vestigations with Ted still re¬ 
main to be carried out. On the 
one occasion Ted attempted a 
number of trial shots within the 
immediate vicinity of the pickup 
of a magnetometer sensitive 
enough to detect small changes 
in body fields the separation of 
possible thoughtographic events 
from the range of effects pro¬ 
duced by the unavoidable move¬ 
ments of Ted’s body and the 
camera was found too difficult. 

Images Ted got in situations 
where the earth’s magnetic field 
was considerably attenuated do 
not differ from images he gets 
under ordinary circumstances. 
Ted produced images both inside 
a so-called Faraday cage, a wire- 
screened chamber which atten¬ 
uates the earth’s magnetic field 
as well as electrostatic charges 
and long wave radio and 
radar radiation, holding the 
camera himself, and through the 
single screen door of the cage, 
with me holding and triggering 
the camera on the outside, a 
couple feet away from Ted and 
some inches away from the 
screen door. Both types of image 
were positive target responses. 

The other test situation which 
provided probably an equal or 
greater degree of attenuation of 
the earth’s magnetic field was in 


the Whole Body Radiation Count¬ 
ing Chamber of the Colorado 
State Public Health Department, 
Denver. A sensitive crystal pick¬ 
up inside this seven by seven by 
seven foot chamber, whose five- 
inch steel walls are lined with Y&- 
inch lead, is designed to detect 
just about any X-ray, gamma or 
high range beta radiation 
around. 

Ted got a total of nine para¬ 
normal shots out of 28 tries dur¬ 
ing three successive 20-minute 
counting periods while stationed 
within 18 inches (the normal test¬ 
ing distance) of the crystal pick¬ 
up. I was with Ted in the cham¬ 
ber, both of us in monkey suits. 
There was no increase in radia¬ 
tion over a control 20-minute 
period. Here again Ted’s images 
were target hits. 

Ted was also successful in 
shooting through the lead-im¬ 
pregnated glass used in radiolo¬ 
gy laboratories to shield out X- 
rays. 

We must continue to remain 
somewhat uncertain as to the 
status of various radiation hy¬ 
potheses, however, since even in 
the case of the Faraday-cage 
experiment, we neglected to use 
the film brought in a shielded 
container from afar to obviate 
the possibility of imprinting hav¬ 
ing occurred before Ted stepped 
into the cage. And even though 
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this lack can in principle be 
corrected, we are at best then 
left with the choice of two alter¬ 
native hypotheses, that of a suc¬ 
cessful passing of the barrier (of 
the lead-impregnated glass or 
the Faraday cage) or that of the 
imprinting at a great distance of 
an image corresponding in a way 
to a target that had not been 
chosen until after Ted had been 
sealed in the tank — a feat which 
can be matched by a great deal 
of “precognitive” psi data which 
must, I am afraid, be entertained 
as hypothetically possible. 

Poor us! we started our inves¬ 
tigation of radiation hypotheses 
with high hope only to find at the 
end that we are in the peculiar 
position of the husband in Mol- 
nar’s celebrated play who will 
never know (as the audience 
never does) whether his wife was 
really onto the fact that the 
dashing guard she kept her se¬ 
cret tryst with was only her 
husband in disguise. 

Can we explain, however, in 
terms of any type of straightline 
radiation, just how it is that Ted 


always manages to affect only 
one print-sized film rectangle at 
a time, and nothing from the 
adjoining film or (except rarely) 
the rest of the roll? 

PROBLEMS 

THINK IT MAY be said in the 

case of the data supplied by 
Ted, the question of chief rele¬ 
vance is not whether one finds the 
reports “believable” in the psy¬ 
chological sense but only wheth¬ 
er, as Ducasse stated in his 1951 
review of the evidence of D. D. 
Home’s paranormal abilities sup¬ 
plied by the physicist Crookes, 
“any person that owns alle¬ 
giance to the recognized criteria 
of dependable evidence has any 
rational right not to believe” 
such reports. “If, as is indeed the 
case,” Professor Ducasse contin¬ 
ued, “I still find psychological 
difficulty in believing that the 
(phenomena) reported occurred, 
then there is for me only to 
confess that my psychological 
reluctance to follow where the 
evidence leads means that I am 
not as rational as I should be.” 


PROPERLY-TIMED EGG 

S WITZERLAND is known as the land of watchmakers and so 
perhaps it is not surprising that in the Swiss city of Locarno a 
hen reportedly laid an egg with a shell bearing a circular pattern 
which resembles a watch face with 12 dots to mark the hours. 


Rolled-back years reveal nature of menace to 
treasure-hunters on land since gobbled up by giant army post. 


By Eleanor Dayhoof 

Reprinted courtesy William Rowe, Editor 
Sunday Magazine, Atlanta, Ga., Ledger-Enquirer 

GHOST still guards 

BURIED TREASURE 

at Fort Benning 


O NLY A MAN from Mars has 
not heard of Fort Benning. The 
largest infantry training school 
in the world, it is home base for 
the First Cavalry Division, now 
valiantly acquitting itself in Viet¬ 
nam. Hundreds of thousands of 
troops have trained at Fort Ben¬ 
ning and while they know the in¬ 
fantry school boasts the latest 
model equipment, vast size and 
expert training officers, few know 
the great army post also has its 
own real ghost — and even bur¬ 
ied treasure! 

A half-century ago Fort Ben¬ 
ning didn’t exist. High on the 
bluffs south of Upatoi Creek 
(where the Commanding Gener¬ 
al’s house stands today) stood 
the luxurious home of Arthur Bus¬ 
sey surrounded by his plantation 
manager’s house, homes of var¬ 


ious workers, the general store 
and — a little distance away — 
the Negro quarter. The total 
comprised a plantation settle¬ 
ment called Riverside. 

On a chill wet night in early 
November, 1916, Karl Dayhoof, a 
young Yankee worker in a River¬ 
side dairy, was roused from 
sleep at 11 o’clock by a flashlight 
directed into his eyes. Someone 
stood at his bedside flicking the 
light on and off, on and off, but 
not saying a word! 

Rolling back the covers Karl 
sat up. Seeing he finally was 
awake the black figure dropped 
the light. When Karl’s blinded 
eyes readjusted he recognized his 
boss, plantation manager Bucky 
Manford. 

Karl had a moment’s wild mis¬ 
giving. Only that afternoon he 
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had put his brother Noel on the 
northbound train for a vacation 
at their home in Maryland. Al¬ 
though faithful to his Maryland 
fiancee, Karl was lonesome and 
a harmless flirt who enjoyed roll¬ 
ing his eyes at pretty southern 
girls. Young Mrs. Manford was 
pretty as a picture and Karl had 
seen and talked with her that 
afternoon. 

Everyone knew Bucky’s insane¬ 
ly jealous disposition. Alone, help¬ 
less in bed with Bucky towering 
over him, Karl wondered if the 
manager had misinterpreted and 
brooded over something his wife 
had said — and now had come to 
settle accounts! 

Or something might be wrong 
at the dairy, he thought. Or 
among the cattle< If so, why such 
mystery? 


Bucky’s opening sentence was 
hair-raising. “Are you afraid to 
go outside with me?” 

“I don’t suppose so.” He had 
no reason to be. But even to his 
own ears Karl’s voice lacked 
heartiness. 

“Do you think some people are 
good enough so that their mere 
presence protects others from 
evil spirits?” 

It seemed “way out” to be 
routed from sound sleep and ask¬ 
ed such a question. Still it was 
safer ground. Karl’s aunt, moth¬ 
er and sister were all zealous 
Sunday school teachers. He knew 
nothing if not his Bible. 

“Well — I don’t know.” He 
snatched for scripture. “The Bi¬ 
ble says, ‘The effectual fervent 
prayer of a righteous man avail- 
eth much’.” 
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Events were taking an unex¬ 
pected turn but if Bucky wanted 
speculative philosophy instead of 
a duel Karl was all for it! 

The next words plunged Karl’s 
rising hopes to zero. 

“If you aren’t afraid to come 
along, get up and dress.” 

Wordlessly though reluctantly 
Karl complied. Bucky held the 
light. 

As Karl finally donned his coat 
Bucky warned, “Don’t say any¬ 
thing. Whatever you see or hear 
out there, don’t make a sound.” 

Bucky armed with the flash¬ 
light and Karl armed with his 
“goodness” left the house and for 
a few minutes followed the road 
that divided the settlement. Then 
Bucky veered westward down the 
steep bluff into a field. 

Now the site of the Fort Ben- 
ning officers’ swimming pool, it 
was then primeval wilderness, 
overgrown with trees, brush and 
briers, kept green and lush by 
ever-flowing springs. 

Karl almost lost his sense of 
direction as they wound deeper 
into the labyrinth, through ra¬ 
vine branching into ravine. Even 
in daylight it was an eerie part 
of the plantation. A few months 
before, Noel had rappeled himself 
30 feet down a sheer bluff to 
examine the bones of some pre¬ 
historic animal on the creek 
bank. The shoulder blade alone 


was wider than the length of his 
arm. 

In the Upatoi Creek fossil 
sharks’ teeth washed up on the 
shifting sandbars. On a nearby 
hillside was a miniature petrified 
forest, covering about an acre, 
where not only logs but the 
scarcer tree branches all had 
changed to gleaming white 
stone. 

Years later this invaluable 
natural attraction was to be 
covered with fill-dirt and graded 
level, ruthlessly ordered de¬ 
stroyed by a Fort Benning officer 
who had spent too much time on 
the burial detail during World 
War I collecting the bleached 
bones these tree limbs re¬ 
sembled. 

It was well past midnight. 
Light rain fell intermittently and 
a pale moon scuttled between the 
clouds. The spot was ideal for a 
duel or a murder. A body hid¬ 
den in the ravine among the 
vines would remain undetected 
for years. 

Then Bucky stopped, again 
softly cautioning, “Whatever you 
see or hear don’t make a sound.” 

Heavy clouds blacked out the 
moonlight as Bucky switched off 
his flashlight. Silently they waited 
in pitch darkness. Minute by min¬ 
ute Karl’s mistrust mounted. 
Forgetting that his “goodness” 
was expected to suffice them 
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both, he’d been questioning 
Bucky’s motives. Now he ques¬ 
tioned Bucky’s sanity! Karl was 
considering how he might retreat 
when a glow suddenly appeared 
beyond the bend of the gulch. 

This pale uncertain light re¬ 
sembled the skyline glow of Co¬ 
lumbus, Ga., 10 miles away when 
lit by fire or the midway at 
fair time. But no one could have 
seen the Columbus skyline oh a' 
rainy night from a ravine bottom 
ceilinged by vines and trees! 
The brightening glow slowly ap¬ 
proached the two men. Then all 
the sounds of hell broke loose. 
Clink and rattle of chains com¬ 
peted with groans, cries and 
shrieks from a thousand throats! 

Bucky was facing down the ra¬ 
vine. Karl stood rooted behind 
him, his eardrums pounding. 
The ground beneath their feet 
vibrated from the outpouring of 
sound. Just as Karl thought he’d 
reached the limit of his endur¬ 
ance the light rounded the bend 
and within it he saw an old man 
slowly walking up the gulch! He 
obviously was the focal point of 
the deafening clamor. Tinged 
faintly blue the intense light sur¬ 
rounding him lit the ravine on 
that bleak November night with 
the vividness of lightning. 

The old man wore fawn- 
colored trousers, a white ruffled 
shirt and a black string necktie. 


Hearty and erect for his age 
(possibly he was in his mid-70’s) 
the man was bareheaded. His 
crop of snow-white hair and an 
odd dark mark in the middle of 
his forehead were clearly visible. 

Unhurriedly the old man, 
scowling and unfriendly, came to 
within 10 or 15 feet of Karl and 
Bucky and stood scrutinizing 
them. Karl almost asked, “Who 
are you?” But in the nick of time 
he remembered Bucky’s re¬ 
peated admonition to remain 
silent. 

Without speaking the old man 
wheeled and backtracked. Head 
thrown back he studied the wall 
of the ravine. Below an old dead 
tree he hesitated, passed on, re¬ 
turned again, as if saying to 
himself, “No . . . yes . . . this is 
the place. But it’s changed since 
I last saw it.” 

He climbed the bank. Beneath 
the skeletal tree trunk he sighted 
along a huge black overhanging 
limb, found his bearings and 
paced down the hill, counting as 
he came. Karl counted too. 
Twenty paces below and to the 
left of the tree the ghost stood 
still and looked over his shoulder 
at the Riverside men. With down- 
pointed finger he clearly indi¬ 
cated, “Here!” 

He turned to the old tree 
again, circling it as if hunting. 
Matching the tilt of his head Karl 
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followed his sighting from a hol¬ 
low bore where long ago a limb 
had died and the trunk healed. 
The old man counted 45 paces 
and once more stopped, pointing 
downward. 

The next instant everything 
went black. The light was gone. 
The noise was gone. The old man 
had disappeared. Karl and 
Bucky were alone in the chill 
sodden ravine in the most 
shunned area of the Riverside 
pasture. Wordlessly Bucky 
wheeled and headed home. Karl 
trailed behind, hunching his 
head deep inside his coat collar 
against the drizzle. 

At home again Karl undressed 
for bed, shivering from the chill, 
dampness and excitement. This 
time he didn’t blow out his kero¬ 
sene lamp. He looked at his 
clock as he lowered the wick — 
3:00 A.M. With luck he could rest 
an hour before the morning shift 
started at the dairy. 

A week later Bucky still hadn’t 
explained their wild midnight 
tramp. With Yankee impassivity 
Karl hadn’t asked. Karl was 
working in the dairy scalding the 
last milk'cans when Bucky ap¬ 
proached him. 

Twisting and fidgeting Bucky 
found it hard to begin. Finally he 
blurted, “Did you see what I saw 
the other night?’’ 

Karl answered practically, “I 


don’t know what you saw. I saw 
an old man.” 

“I might as well tell you,” 
Bucky began, chuckling a little 
self-consciously. “Lizzie and I — 
well, we aren’t getting along so 
Well. She wants more money than 
I can earn. 

“A few weeks ago I went to a 
fortune-teller in Columbus. She 
told me money was buried at 
Riverside. She named a night for 
me to wait in the field. I’d be 
shown where it was hidden. 

“The night she said I started 
out but I got scared and came 
back without waiting to see any¬ 
thing. Later I went to her again 
and asked if I could take you 
along. She said I might if you 
didn’t talk.” 

Karl quit all pretense of scald¬ 
ing milk cans and Bucky con¬ 
tinued. 

“The story goes back over 50 
years — to 1861. The place be¬ 
longed to the Whitley family 
then — an old uncle and four 
nephews. A plantation was here 
even then, but their main busi¬ 
ness was horse-breeding and rac¬ 
ing. 

“They owned and operated a 
big racetrack. You can still see 
the outline if you know where to 
look.” (The Infantry School and 
the Doughboy Statue mark its 
approximate center today.) 

“A week before the Civil War 
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broke out the Whitleys held their 
biggest race. People came from 
all over the south, from as far 
away as Richmond, Sarasota 
and New Orleans. 

“It’s uncertain what happened 
but when the races ended the 
Whitleys had had their biggest 
winning streak on record. There 
were some disgruntled bettors 
who packed up and left, mutter¬ 
ing and surly. The Whitleys di¬ 
vided their spoils and staged a 
week-long celebration. 

“By the end of the week all the 
boys were broke and their uncle 
had all the money — $150,000 in 
gold and silver!” 

Noting Karl’s surprise Bucky 
explained, “Too much counterfeit 
money passed at races. The 
Whitleys insisted on payment in 
coin.” He paused as if day¬ 
dreaming about all that money. 

“Next day,” he continued, 
“news came Ft. Sumter was 
fired on. The boys scattered to 
the war and we heard no more 
about them until about a year 
later. Then one of the nephews 
returned, wanting to borrow his 
uncle’s money. Old Whitley re¬ 
fused. 

“Late at night, slaves heard 
nephew and uncle shouting 
threats and curses behind locked 
doors. With his leave nearly up 
the nephew left early next morn¬ 
ing for military duty. His uncle 


didn’t show up to say good-bye. 
Days later one of the slaves 
found old Whitley out in a field. 
He was dead, shot through the 
forehead. 

“A rumor spread he’d buried 
his money. The place was thor¬ 
oughly searched but old Whitley’s 
treasure was never found.” 

Bucky looked up, smiling 
slightly, chastened and subdued. 

“Well, the money’s there. Bur¬ 
ied in two places. Just like the 
fortune-teller said. Old Whitley’s 
ghost showed us where the other 
night. 

“If you want to get it go ahead. 
But I’m backing out. There’s a 
curse on that money. Whoever 
tries to take it is going to die.” 

Karl kept thinking about the 
$150,000 until his brother Noel 
returned from Maryland. They 
discussed it and finally agreed 
they’d leave it alone. 

But Karl often wondered, 
“Was any money really there?” 
Without digging there was no 
way to know and after his hair- 
raising experience with the ghost 
he was understandably reluctant 
to investigate. 

At the end of World War I, 
after several false starts at other 
locations. Fort Benning drove its 
first tent pegs at the Bussey 
plantation, Riverside. All the ci¬ 
vilians moved away. 

Early in the 1920’s, when Karl 
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relocated and began dairying 
again, he innocently related his 
harrowing adventure to a husky 
inquisitive army major on his 
milk route. 

Incited to fever pitch by the 
idea of buried treasure the offi¬ 
cer lined up two stalwart players 
from the Fort Benning baseball 
team. For a one-third interest in 
$150,000 they were willing to tus¬ 
sle the devil himself. The major 
used his rank to obtain a metal 
detector, although he didn’t 
know how to use it. He delivered 
it to the sergeant who did and 
the three went treasure-hunting. 
Working from explicit localiz¬ 
ing details that the major had 
obtained from Karl, they soon 
picked up a trail of “click-clicks” 
as they prowled the side of the 
old ravine. 

Then another switch was 
pulled in this 100-year-old chain 
of events. Stepping to one side of 
the real place, the sergeant op¬ 
erating the detector said, “Dig 
here.” The sergeants had decid¬ 
ed to deal out the major! Of 
course they found nothing. 

The major was on duty the 
next day and couldn’t return. 
The sergeants, with ample op¬ 
portunity, located the true spot 
and began afresh. The day was 
wet and they dug in the rain. At 
a fraction of the depth of the first 
hole a few yards away, they 


struck a metal chest which they 
managed to haul out and lug to 
the house of the man who lived 
nearest. 

When the major returned to 
the dig he instantly read the 
story from the freshly-dug hole 
and its hard-pressed imprint 
where a box had lain. Swiftly he 
began investigating but he start¬ 
ed with the wrong man. He was 
still working clandestinely, play¬ 
ing for a stake in the money. By 
the time he had the truth it was 
too late at night for him to take 
any action. 

Meanwhile, early the next 
morning, the sergeant who had 
the box in his home collapsed as 
he was dressing for duty. He was 
rushed to the hospital where his 
illness was diagnosed as pneu¬ 
monia. His companion, playing 
on the ball team, dropped on the 
field in mid-game the same after¬ 
noon. He too had respiratory con¬ 
gestion, called pneumonia. This 
was long before the age of mira¬ 
cle drugs and both men died. 

From digging in the rain? 
Plausible. But the major was 
next — and he hadn’t dug in the 
rain. 

Outraged by the double-cross 
the major sent for the chest 
while the sergeant was in the 
hospital. Openly, by force and 
under guard, it was removed 
from the sergeant’s home over 
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the protest of his wife and car¬ 
ried to the major’s quarters. 

Within horns the major was 
stricken and hospitalized. Diag¬ 
nosis? Pneumonia. 

Here there was mystery within 
a mystery. The attending physi¬ 
cians frankly admitted in private 
that it was not following normal 
pneumonia prognosis. Conta¬ 
gion? A virulent virus not yet 
detected in the 1920’s? Old Whit¬ 
ley guarding his treasure? No 
one knows. 

The series of deaths prompted 
an investigation and before he 
died the major admitted com¬ 
plicity in the treasure hunt. 

As well as it can the army 
looks out for its own. Because of 
the duplicity of everyone in¬ 
volved, the matter was hushed. 
No treasure-hunting permit ever 
had been granted and the gov¬ 


ernment confiscated the money. 

Somewhere not far from busy 
Outpost No. 1, buried in the side 
of the old ravine, is the second 
chest containing the other part 
of Whitley’s $150,000 — in gold 
and silver. 

In the last 50 years many 
changes have been made at Fort 
Benning. Acres have been 
cleared and graded since that 
wild night in 1916 when Karl 
Dayhoof first saw it. But the 
place is still there and he still 
knows how far it is from the 
spring — pardon me, the officers’ 
swimming pool. 

Given time and license to look 
he still could pinpoint the place. 
A metal detector and willing dig¬ 
gers soon would do the rest. 

Hunt for it? 

No, sir! Karl had first chance! 
He chose to live! 




WERE THESE CHILDREN BORN AGAIN? 


A LONDON couple firmly be¬ 
lieves that their seven-year- 
old twin daughters, Jennifer and 
Gillian Pollock, are reincarna¬ 
tions of two previous children, 
Jacqueline and Joanne, who 
were six and 11 years old when 
they were killed in a road ac¬ 
cident eight years before. 

According to the report by 
Reuters News Service, Mr. and 
Mrs. Pollock claim that Jennifer 
and Gillian bear a scar and a 
birthmark which not only are 


similar to marks on the two 
children who died but are in 
identical spots. The speech and 
mannerisms of the twins also are 
said^.o be similar to those of the 
deaa girls. 

But what particularly has con¬ 
vinced the parents that their 
daughters have returned from 
the dead is that they state they 
have heard the twins discussing 
details of the fatal crash — a 
crash which occurred before 
they were born. 


Astronomer s Verdict: 

FLYING 
SAUCERS are 
REAL 


Investigators applying scientific methods produce 
incontrovertible evidence that sightings are not to be ridiculed. 

By Jacques and Janine Vallee 

Excerpted from CHALLENGE TO SCIENCE: UFO ENIGMA 
by permission of Henry Regnery Company, Publishers 


I N REVIEWING as objective¬ 
ly as possible the major hy¬ 
potheses on the origin of the 
UFOs, in our opinion it is appar¬ 
ent that (1) all the sightings 
cannot be attributed to conven¬ 
tional causes; (2) the existence 
of alien intelligence must be 
considered; but (3) extreme cau¬ 
tion must be used in developing 
this later hypothesis with due 
regard for complexity of the 
phenomenon. 

In the first place the support¬ 
ers of the extraterrestrial origin 
of UFOs tell us that the disk¬ 
shaped objects that have been 
observed close to the ground are 
space-traveling craft. This view 


is supported by the appearance 
of the objects themselves, their 
seemingly perfect teohnology 
and the speeds recorded on the 
radar. But we have seen that the 
reported dimensions of the ob¬ 
jects are far too small to give the 
pilots any sort of protection 
against space radiation. Michel 
and his co-workers have suggest¬ 
ed that the Type-II objects* may 
be gigantic carriers serving as 
local bases for the small objects. 
But then why are these huge 
space-stations not seen more 
often, not only by people on the 


•Type II: an “unusual object" with verti¬ 
cal cylindrical formation, in the sky, as¬ 
sociated with a diffuse cloud, called var¬ 
iously “cloud-cigar” and “cloud-sphere”. 


62 




Witness sketched scene of October 28, 1958, Pont-la-Dame observation. 


ground and by pilots, but by the 
radar and astronomers, amateur 
and professional? 

The hypothesis that UFOs are 
controlled by an alien intelli¬ 
gence deserves serious consider¬ 
ation and close study but only 
within rigid scientific guidelines; 
a scientific investigation would 
seek to ascertain, on the basis of 
the best-defined sightings, the 
physical characteristics of the 
objects, without trying to credit 
the results a priori to a particu¬ 
lar story. 


In the unexplained sightings 
the UFOs are not vaguely de¬ 
scribed as aeroforms of variable 
shapes and diameters. On the 
contrary, in the great majority 
of the cases the phenomenon is 
reported as centered on a mate¬ 
rial object of uniform character¬ 
istics. We have already stressed 
this point in the reports made by 
groups of people in different 
villages who simultaneously de¬ 
scribe the same phenomena or 
give differing descriptions which, 
when replaced in their chrono- 
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On basis of 91 re¬ 
ports, dimensions of 
objects observed 
from the ground are 
shown graphically. 
Facing page, graph 
reflects altitude and 
speed of UFO 
tracked by radar 
an<f observed by 
French military pi¬ 
lots in Morocco on 
December 2, 1954. 


logical order, show a logical 
pattern of size, shape and ma¬ 
neuver. On the other hand a 
certain portion of the sky or the 
clouds or the landscape is 
masked by the objects: the de¬ 
scriptions given by the witnesses 
who see it from various angles 
generally agree, showing that 
the objects do in fact occupy a 
certain portion of space. Thus 
the witnesses have had no reason 
to believe that what they saw 
was anything other than a mate¬ 
rial physical body. Our first 
problem is to estimate the ap¬ 
proximate dimensions of the 


objects from the figures con¬ 
tained in the reports. 

In the absence of any bearing 
or reference point or a recogniz¬ 
able structure on the object the 
reported dimensions are useful 
mainly on a statistical basis. If 
we plot all the reports that give 
size estimates on one graph 
nearly six out of 10 objects seen 
on the ground have a diameter 
between two and five meters. 
When the same plot is made on 
the basis of Type IV* observa¬ 
tions (169 reports give size esti¬ 
mates) the result is completely 
different: the objects are some- 
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times as large as 10, 20 or even 
30 meters (about 100 feet) but 
seldom larger. 

Sightings made by trained spe- 


• Type XV: the observation of an "unusual 
object” moving continuously through the 
air regardless of its accelerations, varia- 
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tlons in color or rotations. These sight¬ 
ings are obviously the most subject to 
caution as they may involve confusion 
with physical phenomena such as ball 
lightning, reflections, mirages, distortion 
of astronomical bodies by atmospheric 
phenomena, and material causes, such 
as meteorites, flying devices of human 
construction, meteorological balloons, 
birds, debris caught in the wind and 
clouds — including now artificial satel¬ 
lites of the earth. 
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cialists and observations where 
reference points (clouds whose 
height could be calculated with 
some precision, etc.) were avail¬ 
able confirm this estimate; a 
diameter of 15 to 30 meters is 
indeed typical of the objects 
reported in continuous flight. 

Does this mean that on the 
basis of these sightings we 
should regard the reports of 
landings as misleading? Certain¬ 
ly not, because in some of the 
Type I* cases the witnesses have 
been able to check the dimen¬ 
sions with precision. Thus we see 
that different sizes are associat¬ 
ed with two distinct categories of 
behaviors: the objects responsi¬ 
ble for the reports of Type I are 
of small dimensions (about 15 
feet) and those responsible for 
the reports of Type IV (objects 
seen in flight) have a diameter of 
60 to 100 feet. 

In a preliminary survey, leav¬ 
ing out the Type II sightings, the 
shapes described always derive 
from the disk, the cigar (ovoid 
form sometimes described as 
“torpedo-shaped”) and more 
rarely the sphere. 

The features of the reported 
objects that first attracted the 


•Type I: an “unusual object”, spherical, 
discoidal or more complex in form, on or 
close to the ground (maximum: tree 
height). This image may or may not be 
associated with "traces” — physical ef¬ 
fects of a thermal, luminous or purely 
mechanical order. 


attention of the scientists and 
aroused their incredulity were 
the kinematic characteristics. 
Objects reported traveling in 
sustained flight at medium 
speeds can be misinterpreted 
aircraft; even those reports that 
mention “shining disks” or “lu¬ 
minous spheres” can be ex¬ 
plained as reflections of the sur¬ 
face of modern aircraft. Refuel¬ 
ing missions at night can 
account for many reports of 
“nocturnal meandering lights”, 
even those forming very com¬ 
plex patterns. 

Unfortunately none of these 
explanations holds for the flight 
characteristics reported in the 
typical UFO sightings. Present- 
day aircraft capabilities — and 
naturally even more so their 
performances at the time of the 
great waves of 10 years ago — 
are limited to precise regions of 
altitude and speed. 

Of course the points falling in 
the extreme regions of the dia¬ 
gram are somewhat unreliable, 
for how can such fantastically 
high speeds be measured? As for 
the steep accelerations, they can 
be estimated on the radarscope 
but the precision becomes very 
poor as the velocity increases. 
However, there are cases of 
precise recordings showing truly 
unconventional variations of 
speed and altitude. Such a case 
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was charted on the basis of the 
observations of a French mili¬ 
tary radar tracking an unknown 
object in Ceuta, Morocco; a 
fighter aircraft was in visual 
contact with the object at the 
same time. This flight pattern is 
unequaled by our aircraft tech¬ 
nology — and the observation 
was made at the end of 1954. 

Similar indications can be 
sought from all reports of objects 
seen from the ground during the 
day at medium altitude. When 
the files of UFO sightings are 
sorted on punched cards to select 
these characteristics the number 
of such cases is sufficient for a 
serious study of flight character¬ 
istics. These reports generally 
refer to large disks; the most 
uniform features of their behav¬ 
ior in flight are (1) oblique 
position of the object during 
acceleration and deceleration; 
(2) ability to stop completely at 
any altitude with no appreciable 
noise; (3) change of color as a 
function of acceleration; (4) abil¬ 
ity to travel extremely fast over 
short distances; (5) in discontin¬ 
uous flight, frequent periods of 
“dead-leaf” maneuvers bringing 
the object to a lower altitude; (6) 
in continuous flight, motion is 
commonly compared to that of a 
wave, sometimes even to a zig¬ 
zag; (7) frequent reports of ob¬ 
jects in geometric formations 


and in continuous flight. 

Six different kinds of secon¬ 
dary effects are referred to in the 
reports. They are as follows: (1) 
air displacement and noise of 
variable intensity; (2) perturba¬ 
tion of the compass; (3) produc¬ 
tion of material imprints, traces 
and burned spots; (4) burning 
sensations of the face, with vary¬ 
ing degrees of concentration and 
gravity, felt by the witnesses at 
close range; (5) disturbance of 
instruments in aircraft and inter¬ 
ference with car ignitions (hun¬ 
dreds of reports of engines 
stalled); (6) inhibition of the 
voluntary motions of the wit¬ 
nesses. 

All these effects have been 
noted and interpreted by differ¬ 
ent authors. Some say that air 
displacement, noise and materi¬ 
al traces could be caused by 
conventional aircraft and that 
the “paralysis” of the witnesses 
is only a psychological effect. 
Similarly the reports of cars 
stopped “mysteriously” are dis¬ 
missed as caused by the observ¬ 
er’s panic. It is fairly clear, 
however, that well-documented 
cases exist which show all these 
secondary effects. The Loch 
Raven Dam case, which we are 
going to study in detail, is such a 
case. 

On the other hand the hypoth¬ 
eses put forward by UFO stu- 
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dents are quite inadequate to 
explain these effects in terms of 
the UFO “technology” they as¬ 
sume. Michel, for instance, has 
summed up his discussion of the 
secondary effects by saying that 
all these effects can be explained 
by the production of a suitable 
magnetic field. This is obviously 
insufficient, particularly when 
the claim is extended to “the 
production of induced currents in 
the human body without touch¬ 
ing it”. 

The biological effects of very 
powerful or very small magnetic 
fields are either unknown or 
known to be nonexistent at all 
degrees of intensity and at all 
frequencies we are able to gen¬ 
erate. The generation of purely 
magnetic fields is not a satisfac¬ 
tory hypothesis and fails to ac¬ 
count for the reported phenome¬ 
na. More directly accessible to 
measurement and computation 
are those effects that are physi¬ 
cal rather than biophysical in 
nature, such as deviations of the 
compass, radio blackouts and 
the often reported failure of auto¬ 
mobile engines. 

One of the most significant 
reports with respect to secon¬ 
dary effects was investigated in 
depth by the the United States 
Air Force in 1958. It deserves a 
description in full detail. 


THE LOCH RAVEN DAM CASE 

HE MAIN SIGHTING was 
made by two men who de¬ 
clared that about 10:30 P.M. 
(EST) on October 26, 1958, they 
saw an unknown object station¬ 
ary above a metal bridge near 
the Loch Raven Dam north of 
Baltimore, Md. As they ap¬ 
proached the bridge the engine 
of their car stalled and the UFO 
made off vertically about a min¬ 
ute later. The two men suffered 
light facial burns and were ex¬ 
amined at St. Joseph’s Hospital 
in Baltimore. A detailed investi¬ 
gation was made by the air 
force, which still lists the case as 
“unidentified”. The two wit¬ 
nesses will be referred to here as 
Mr. C. and Mr. S. Here are their 
accounts of the experience: 

Mr. C. said, “We were taking a 
ride out near Loch Raven Dam 
Sunday, October 26. After you pass 
the dam itself there is a: rather 
twisting road that goes down into a 
valley and obstructs your view of the 
lake entirely. You can’t see that lake 
or a bridge that leads across it 
Shortly after you pass the dam you 
take a left turn;, then the bridge 
looms up in front of you at 200 to 250 
yards away. We took this left-hand 
turn and we saw, from that distance, 
what appeared to be a large, flat sort 
of egg-shaped object hanging be¬ 
tween 100 and 150 feet off the top of 
the superstructure of the bridge over 
the lake. 

“We slowed and then decided to go 
closer and investigate the object We 
crept closer to the object along the 
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road leading toward the bridge. 
When we got to within 75 or 80 feet of 
the bridge the car went completely 
dead on us. It seemed as though the 
electrical system was affected; the 
dash lights went out, the headlights 
went out, the motor went dead. Mr. 
S., who was driving the car, put on 
his brakes and turned the ignition 
once or twice. We didn’t get any 
whirring sound. We were pretty 
frightened at this point. 

“We both got out of the car. On 
this road there is nowhere to hide or 
run, which is probably what we 
would have done. So we got the car 
between the object and ourselves. 
We watched it from that position for 
approximately 30 to 40 seconds and 
then, I am not sure of the sequence 
of events here, it seemed to flash a 
brilliant flash of white light and we 
both felt heat on our faces. Concur¬ 
rently, there was a loud noise that I 
interpreted as a dull explosion and 
Mr. S. heard as a thunderclap. 

“Then very quickly, so that you 
couldn’t gain the proper sequence of 
events, the object started to rise 
vertically. It didn’t change its posi¬ 
tion, as far as we could tell, during 
the rising. The only different feature 
it had while it was moving was that 
it was very bright and the edges 
became diffused so that we couldn’t 
make out the shape as it rose. It took 
from five to 10 seconds to disappear 
from view completely. We were very 
frightened.” 

Mr. S. reported, “At approximate¬ 
ly 10:30, riding along Loch Raven 
Boulevard, we came around a bend. 
It was extremely dark, visibility was 
clear, there were constellations, etc., 
in the sky. To our recollection there 
was no moon. We came across an 
egg-shaped object hovering over 
Bridge Number 1. This is after you 
pass the dam. It was approximately 
to our knowledge 75 to 150 feet high. 


There is some doubt to exactly how 
high it was. We were rather alarmed 
at seeing the object and we were not 
able to tell exactly how high it was. 

“When we first saw the object it 
was approximately 300 yards away. 
We were going approximately 20 to 
30 miles per hour as this was a bad 
road. This was rather fast for this 
road and we slowed down to approxi¬ 
mately 10 to 12 miles per hour and 
came to within approximately 70 to 
80 feet of the object. We have no way 
of telling the distances exactly. After 
we talked it over later we figured out 
that it must have been approximate¬ 
ly this distance that we were talking 
about. The electrical system in the 
car seemingly gave out, as if you had 
your points go up, or somebody took 
the battery out of the car, or some 
other type of disturbance of this 
nature. I tried to put the ignition 
system on but there was no whirring 
or anything. I put the brakes on the 
car and we just looked at the object 
through the windshield temporarily. 

“Then we decided to run out of the 
car and we decided to put the car 
between ourselves and the object. It 
was a very narrow road: on one side 
the lake and on the other side a cliff. 
There was no place to run. We 
probably would have if we could’ve 
but we were terrified at what we 

“We thought maybe it was a navy 
blimp. We tried to rationalize what it 
was. Of course, the fact that the 
electrical system in our car conked 
out made us a little suspicious as to 
what it might have been. . . . 

“Although we are not sure we 
estimate it was approximately 100 
feet long since it occupied approxi¬ 
mately one-third of the bridge, at the 
height it was at. We watched it for 
approximately 30 seconds and then it 
seemingly gave off a terrifically 
bright light. 
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‘‘It had been glowing with an 
iridescent glow beforehand but this 
light seemingly was blinding and 
approximately at the same time we 
felt a tremendous heat wave. It 
didn’t seem like the heat of a 
burning object but something like an 
ultraviolet light or some kind of 
radiation. . . . 

“The object disappeared from view 
within approximately five to 10 
seconds after giving off a tremend¬ 
ous thunderclap, something ap¬ 
proaching a plane breaking the sound 
barrier. After it disappeared from 
sight we came back into the car and 
turned the ignition system on and it 
immediately went into operation. We 
approached to within the bridge, 
backed up before crossing the bridge 
and immediately, at great speed, 
came back to Loch Raven and Joppa 
Roads. . . . 

“At the time we were reporting the 
thing we noticed a burning sensation 
on our faces. We didn’t pay too much 
attention at the time except to ask 
the police if they had noticed if our 
faces were red. The policemen said 
that they didn’t but we still noticed 
the burning sensation. After making 
the report we left the police and 
went to St. Joseph’s Hospital to try 
to determine if possibly they were 
some kind of radiation burns or any 
other type of thing that we might 
have received. The doctor looked at 
our faces and claimed that Mr. C.’s 
face was slightly red and that mine 
wasn’t. He, of course, looked at us 
thoroughly, took our pressures and 
everything. It was only a superficial 
examination but he claimed we had 
nothing to worry about. A police 
sergeant at the scene, who seemingly 
had gone to radiation class of some 
kind, mentioned that if it had been a 
radioactive bum we wouldn’t have 
been burned immediately and it 
would have taken some time to 


develop. This of course led us to 
believe that we didn’t have to worry 
too much about the radioactivity. We 
left the hospital and went home that 
night. 

“The next day my face did become 
a little redder and it was apparently 
noticeable to anyone who spoke to 

At 10:45 P.M. (EST) on Oc¬ 
tober 26, 1958, a Mr. M., consid¬ 
ered to be of above-average reli¬ 
ability, described a luminous 
white object that disappeared 
instantaneously after having 
moved in a straight line toward 
the northeast for one minute. 

On October 26, at the time 
indicated by Messrs. S. and C., 
several people working in a res¬ 
taurant near the scene heard the 
noise mentioned in the account 
above. It is described as a “dou¬ 
ble boom”, but the second sound 
could have been an echo of the 
first one. These people did not 
see the object. 

A FRENCH observation made 
only two days after the Loch 
Raven Dam case, in strikingly 
similar conditions, was parallel 
to it in many ways. First, let us 
emphasize the fact that the Loch 
Raven case received no publicity 
in the United States and that this 
is the first time it has been 
published in detail; hence there 
was no possibility that the French 
public knew about it only two 
days later. 
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The report was made by Jean 
Boyer of Beylon-de-Montmaur, 
who was returning home on Oc¬ 
tober 28, 1958, at the time of the 
incident. Some of the details 
have appeared in the Dauphine 
Libere of October 30, 1958, but 
most of the information we have 
obtained was the result of a 
direct investigation. M. Boyer 
said: 

“I had reached the area of Pont-Ia- 
Dame and was ready to climb the 
stretch of road called ‘Cote des 
Egaux’ when I saw in the sky, right 
above Pont-la-Dame, in the valley of 
the Grand Buech river, a motionless 
and luminous ‘disk’. X stopped the 
car and got out. The time must have 
been 7:55 P.M. 

“I looked at the ‘disk’ which 
resembled two plates glued together; 
I believe it was about 200 to 400 
meters above the ground. Suddenly 
after two or three minutes some 
sparks flew as the object rose 
vertically at a dizzying speed, leav¬ 
ing first a fiery trail, then a faint 
glow which vanished. At the same 
time I felt a current of air that 
rocked my station wagon.” 

Boyer was about 600 to 700 
meters from the bridge when he 
saw, above the railroad bridge, a 
sharply defined oblong shadow 
swaying to the left and to the 
right very gently. He got out of 
his station wagon but not before 
he had driven the car up to the 
bridge in order tq place himself 
exactly below the “disk”. This is 
an essential part of the report 
because it establishes that the 


witness was indeed observing a 
real object with a precise posi¬ 
tion in space. He saw a perfectly 
circular machine, with a second 
smaller circle inside the large 
one; from this smaller circle 
short sparks of a dark red color 
were emitted. As he had left the 
headlights of his station wagon 
on, he walked back to the car 
and turned them off. As he was 
reaching the vehicle the object 
emitted a formidable stream of 
blinding sparks similar to those 
of burning magnesium and van¬ 
ished instantaneously in the sky. 
At the same time there was a 
very strong air displacement. 

There are two interesting dif¬ 
ferences with the Loch Raven 
Dam case: first, no noise was 
heard in connection with the 
departure of the object; second, 
no interference with the ignition 
of the car was noted. There were 
five other witnesses, most of 
them motorists driving along the 
same road. 

These two observations give us 
the occasion to summarize our 
earlier remarks about the sys¬ 
tematic scientific approach nec¬ 
essary in the study of the UFO 
phenomenon. In the first place, 
they indicate very plainly that 
any investigation restricted to 
the limits of one country would 
be practically worthless. The ob¬ 
vious interest of the two cases is 
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their occurrence at a 48-hour 
interval in sparsely populated 
areas on two continents at a time 
when UFOs were not a popular 
theme in the newspapers. 

Second, these two reports are 
typical of cases describing ob¬ 
jects whose physical parame¬ 
ters—’diameter, thickness, total 
radiated energy, electric charge, 
etc. — could be computed. The 
duration of both sightings is, to 
say the least, remarkable and 
the witnesses’ distance from the 
energy source can be precisely 
computed in both cases. The 
type of the automobile is known 
in both cases. The cause of the 
interference with ignition or its 
absence can be sought experi¬ 
mentally. The same goes for 
some 30 or 40 reports of the same 
type in the files. 

Microscopic analysis of the 
photographic evidence contained 
in some reports can add to these 
physical indications. While no 
photograph that proves beyond 
question the existence of the 
UFOs as machines exists, at 
least 10 photographs of disks and 
an equivalent number of movie 
films showing circular images 
alone or in formation are avail¬ 
able, not to mention a large 
number of films that have re¬ 
corded only vague luminous 
spots; all these documents 
could yield luminosity profiles 


and isophotes, even those that 
seem worthless on superficial 
analysis. Of course, in the ab¬ 
sence of good standardization the 
indications thus secured would 
remain general in nature. But 
they would at least provide an 
idea of the distribution of the 
luminosity over the area and this 
would be one way of approach¬ 
ing the study of the energy that 
gives rise to this luminosity. 

In our opinion cases like the 
Loch Raven Dam sighting pre¬ 
sent a serious problem of method¬ 
ology. It is one thing to compute 
statistics and to talk philosophi¬ 
cally about illusions and percent¬ 
ages; it is another to find the 
courage to study such reports 
with an open mind. As scientists 
we cannot escape our responsi¬ 
bility to study these cases with 
perfect sincerity; we must give 
the public an answer that satis¬ 
fies its need to understand and 
to know. The number and reli¬ 
ability of the witnesses, the ex¬ 
cellence of their observations 
and the remarkably complete 
official investigation into the 
Loch Raven Dam case and many 
others show that the UFO sight¬ 
ings are not and never have been 
a subject fit for ridicule or a 
matter of vague unverifiable 
rumors. The reports of nearly 20 
years do offer a solid foundation 
for research. 
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THE TRIUMPH OF TELEPATHY 

By Vada Rutherford 
HE SAME PERSONS who 
scoff at any and all forms of 
extrasensory perception readily 
accept the reality of radio and 
television. Their attitude is both 
inconsistent and illogical inas¬ 
much as telepathy and our 
amazing electronic marvels op¬ 
erate on similar principles — 
that is, communication in both 
cases is transmitted and re¬ 
ceived via unchartable air 
waves. It follows that mental 
communication is neither fantas¬ 
tic nor incredible but entirely 
within the realm of possibility. 
My personal experience substan¬ 
tiates this contention. 

An unforgettable incident oc¬ 
curred in 1928 when I was living 
in Atlanta, Ga. I was 22 years 
old, young and impressionable, 
and you may conclude that I was 
credulous, romantic and conse¬ 
quently disposed to dramatize 
the facts. You may be partly 


right — in that an open flexible 
mind rendered me receptive to 
the subtle vibrations that an 
older more staid individual un¬ 
consciously might have rejected. 
In short, youth, faith and love 
enabled me to complete the psy¬ 
chic circuit. 

I was preparing for bed one 
night in mid-August when an 
overwhelming sense of appre¬ 
hension so suddenly swept over 
me that my breath caught. My 
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body grew rigid, my grip tight¬ 
ening on the shoe I had just 
removed. 

“Something’s wrong!” I whis¬ 
pered. Automatically I finished 
undressing and slipped into my 
night gown. Then my vague fear 
assumed definite form. “It’s Es¬ 
telle!” I breathed. 

I ran down the hall barefoot 
and into my mother’s darkened 
room. “Mama!” I cried sharply. 
“Wake up!” 

Mama snapped on the night 
light and regarded me with star¬ 
tled sleep-filled eyes. “What on 
earth is the matter with you, 
child?” 

“I just know something terri¬ 
ble has happened to Estelle!” 

Mama shook her head in be¬ 
wilderment, “Where’d you get 
such an idea?” She sat upright, 
her voice quickening with alarm. 
“Have you heard from her? Did 
you get a wire?” 

“No, no!” I returned impa¬ 
tiently. “I haven’t heard any¬ 
thing! A weird feeling came over 
me while I was undressing. A 
premonition, I guess. And I can’t 
shake it off.” I shivered despite 
the warmth of the summer night. 

Mama leaned back against the 
pillows, her smile a mixture of 
concern and amusement. She 
reassured me, attributing my 
“foolish notions” to fatigue and 
overwrought nerves. 


“Everything’s all right, hon¬ 
ey,” she said soothingly. “I’m 
sure your sister’s safe and well. 
You’re letting your imagination 
run away with you.” She patted 
my hand. “Go back to your room 
now and go to sleep.” She 
glanced at the clock. “Mercy! 
It’s past eleven o’clock!” 

The tension within me began to 
abate. Obediently I climbed into 
bed a moment later, determined 
to dispel my nagging anxiety. 
But sleep would not come. I 
tossed and turned in an agony of 
restlessness. Then, abruptly, I 
was devastated anew by an 
overpowering sense of impend¬ 
ing disaster. I rose as if guided by 
an intelligence outside myself 
and softly walked along the cor¬ 
ridor and down the stairway to 
the telephone in the front hall. I 
sent my sister this telegram: 
“Please wire immediately if you 
and Herman are all right. Love. 
Vada”. 

The message was addressed to 
Clarksville, Tex., where my sis¬ 
ter and her husband, a traveling 
salesman, had been stopping for 
10 days. 

I returned to my room and lay 
taut, my thoughts whirling as I 
sought to fathom the basis for 
my persistent uneasiness. Final¬ 
ly I fell into a light sleep only to 
be wakened by the ring of the 
telephone. I switched on the light 
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and got to my feet. My heart 
pounded so hard I could scarcely 
breathe as I fumbled for my 
slippers. My eyes fell on the 
clock; it was 12:05 A.M. I 
reached the insistent telephone 
at last and lifted the instrument 
with trembling hands. It was 
Western Union. The operator 
spoke into my ear, “Please wire 
immediately if you and Mama 
are all right. Am worried. Love. 
Estelle.” 

After dispatching a reply I 
replaced the receiver and sat 
motionless for a long while. I 
was mystified by the extraordi¬ 
nary occurrences of this dramat¬ 
ic night. It was apparent that my 
sister’s telegram and mine had 
crossed in transit. Therefore, we 
obviously had effected an inex¬ 
plicable mental contact, despite 
the many miles that separated 
us. My fears for Estelle had 
bridged the gap, producing a 
similar concern in her — or vice 
versa. The fact that neither of us 
had been in any danger did not 
lessen the significance of our 
psychic feat. 

During the months that fol¬ 
lowed the suspense-filled night of 
August 14, 1928, Mother, Estelle 
and I fell into the habit of 
regaling friends with a detailed 
account of the telepathic com¬ 
munication. However, when we 
noticed that almost everyone 


reacted negatively we stopped 
talking about it. 

Now, in the Space Age, the 
bright light of scientific research 
is dissipating these shadows of 
doubt and skepticism. We have 
learned that the limits of the 
“possible” can’t be surely de¬ 
fined. Hence an intelligent earth¬ 
ling hesitates to say, “I do not 
believe. ...” — Tampa, Fla. 


A PRIVATE SHOWING 
By Mark Trevor 

L AST YEAR I was living in 
Philadelphia. On January 5, 
1966, walking home from work 
about 10:00 P.M. I noticed figures 
moving around in a darkened 
candy store located a block from 
where I lived. I knew the store 
and its owner, an old man, and 
somehow I sensed something 
wasn’t quite right. I went to the 
the window and peered in. 

I could make out the figure of 
the old man and I saw he was 
getting a terrible beating. A 
youth I recognized as one of the 
town hoods was hitting him on 
the head over and over again. 
Another boy stood at the cash 
register stuffing its contents into 
his pockets. 

I yelled at them to stop and 
pounded with my fists on the 
plate glass window. Neither boy 
paid the least attention to me. 
One calmly continued to fill his 
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pockets and the other held the 
old man up with one hand and 
savagely beat him with some 
sort of club. Horrified, I watched 
as the old man slumped to the 
floor, blood pouring from his 
head. 

I ran to the door, frantically 
trying to get in. I found it locked 
and when I kicked and pounded 
the boys still ignored me. A 
puddle of blood formed under the 
old man and a thin stream crept 
along the floor and out beneath 
the door. 

I ran the block home as fast as 
I could and called the police. My 
story came out in an excited 
babble but clearly enough that 
they got my name and address 
and the store’s address. 

A few minutes later two police¬ 
men came to my house and what 
they had to say really floored 
me. They told me nothing was 
amiss at the candy store. It had 
not been robbed, they found no 
evidence of any violence, and 
when they went to investigate 
they had awakened the old own¬ 
er who had been peacefully 
asleep in his apartment at the 
rear of the store. 

I could tell by the way they 
talked that they thought I was 
either a prankster or a drunk. 
They left, telling me I had better 
not pester a busy police depart¬ 
ment again or I’d be in trouble. 


All the next day the scene I 
had witnessed and its bizarre 
outcome preyed on my mind. 
That night I walked two blocks 
out of my way to avoid passing 
the store. But when I reached 
home the same two policemen 
were waiting on my porch. They 
explained the candy store’s own¬ 
er had been robbed and mur¬ 
dered an hour earlier, his head 
beaten in just as I had described 
the night before. 

Now they wanted the name of 
the boy I had thought I recog¬ 
nized. When he was brought in 
for questioning he confessed and 
implicated his friend. 

As I write this, they are in jail 
awaiting trial. — Chester, Pa. 


DREAM FORETELLS LOSS 
By Susan R. Treidel 
HEN I HAVE humorous 
dreams I often tell my teen- 
aged daughter about them to 
amuse her. One April morning in 
1965 when she came to breakfast 
I said, “Wait until you hear the 
dream I had this time!” 

“I had a strange dream, too,” 
she replied thoughtfully. “I 
dreamed my goldfish died.” 

We ran to the bowl and found 
the fish floating there, quite 
dead — although he had been all 
right the night before. 

“My dream had another part,” 
my daughter said, “but I won’t 
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tell you what it was until it 
happens.” 

Later that same day, my pet 
cat screamed and fell over on 
the floor, then hid under the bed. 
Missy was 13 years old. She had 
been my constant companion 
during several years of in¬ 
validism and I felt as close to 
her as if she were a person. A 
rush visit to the veterinarian 
turned up no evidence of illness 
or disease but for 10 days Missy 
lived under my bed and refused 
to come out. She ate special 
tidbits from my fingers and 
purred when I talked to her but 
she grew weaker day by day. 

We were living in Denver and 
at that time my husband was in 
the armed services assigned to 
the Lockheed Space Center in 
Sunnyvale, Calif. That night my 
daughter wrote him a long letter. 
I was to learn later she had told 
him the rest of her dream. 
Neither wanted me to know 
about it because they knew it 
would upset me. 

One morning I found Missy 
peacefully curled up in her box 
— dead. Although my daughter 
too had been fond of Missy she 
showed neither surprise nor 
alarm. 

“That was the other part of my 
dream about the goldfish,” she 
explained. “I knew we would 
find her just like this.” 


When my husband telephoned 
that weekend he confirmed my 
daughter’s statement. She had 
recounted her premonitory 
dream 10 days before in her 
letter to him. — Denver, Colo. 


THE CARNELIAN NECKLACE 
By Agnes St. George 
TVTHENI WAS A GIRL we lived 
W in a home we called “Pa- 
plne” near the mountains some 
five miles from Kingston, Jamai¬ 
ca. The landscape has no doubt 
changed considerably since 1905, 
but then our surroundings were 
beautiful, life was free and gay 
and my sister and I enjoyed the 
attentions of many handsome 
young naval officers permanent¬ 
ly stationed in the British West 
Indies. 

Among our family heirlooms 
was a white carnelian necklace 
which my mother prized most 
highly. One day, without Moth- 
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er’s knowledge, my sister' “bor¬ 
rowed” the necklace to wear to a 
picnic. Somehow, somewhere, 
during the afternoon the clasp 
opened and the necklace fell 
off — without my sister’s realiz¬ 
ing it. When she told me of her ill 
luck, we both were appalled. We 
went to bed, fearful of what 
Mother would say when eventu¬ 
ally she must learn of the loss. 

During the night my sister 
wakened me and excitedly told 
me she had dreamed that a 
young naval officer friend had 
found the necklace behind a 
certain bench. We agreed to get 
up early the next morning and 
go to the park for one last 
desperate search for the carneli- 
an beads, particularly around 


that bench, before telling Mother 
it was lost. We made the search 
but without success. 

When we returned to the 
house, dragging our feet a little, 
Father met us at the door. He 
was in a state of considerable 
annoyance, having been awak¬ 
ened extra early by “one of your 
young men friends” who had a 
small box for my sister. 

In the box was the missing 
necklace which our friend had 
found and recognized as the one 
my sister had been wearing. Out 
of curiosity, when we saw him 
again, we asked where he had 
found it. Just as my sister had 
dreamed, the white carnelian 
beads had fallen into the grass 
behind the bench. — Verona, N.J. 


JT 

RIGHT NUMBER FOR JAMES BOND 

A T MONTANA State University, Bozeman, Mont., in Septem¬ 
ber, 1966, a computer gave returning sophomore James Bond — 
and some 6,300 other students — new identification cards. Bond 
received card number 007. 


MISTAKEN MOURNING 

W HEN Clarita Lansangan, 20, of Manila, P.X., came home from 
college on May 25, 1966, she found her relatives gathered 
around a coffin, mourning her death. She found she had been listed 
among the victims of a bus accident, and her parents had mistaken 
as hers the body of another girl. 


The Board Spelled 

MuRdEr 

************ 

By two psychic avenues warning came loud and clear. 


By Danton Walker 

From Spooks Deluxe by Danton Walker 
Copyrighted 1956 by Danton Walker 
Publ. by Franklin Watts, Inc. 


B UELL MULLEN is an inter¬ 
nationally famous artist who 
specializes in a unique and 
highly skilled occupation, that of 
etching and painting on stainless 
steel. Her steel murals, worked 
out in a huge studio overlooking 
Central Park South, decorate the 
Library of Congress in Washing¬ 
ton, the General Motors Building 
in Detroit, the International 
Telephone and Telegraph Build¬ 
ing in Nutley, N.J., and public 
buildings in Brazil and other 
foreign countries. President 
Eisenhower’s gift to the famous 
Seventh Regiment on its 150th 
birthday was a portrait of him¬ 
self, etched and painted on steel 
especially for the occasion by 
Mrs. Mullen. 

This talented woman told me 
of a bizarre experience that hap¬ 
pened to her several years ago 
and to this day leaves her 
baffled. This was one ghost — or 
whatever it was — that served a 


useful purpose, by giving a 
warning that quite possibly 
■ saved a friend’s life. 

Mrs. Mullen was vacationing 
in northern Michigan and paying 
a visit to the summer home of a 
friend, Celeste McVoy Holden, at 
Pentwater, on Lake Michigan, 
north of Grand Rapids. The 
house was large and rambling, 
with several wings, and was set 
back from the road in a some¬ 
what isolated location. 

Mrs. Mullen, Mrs. Holden and 
the latter’s four-month-old 
daughter and her nurse were the 
only people in the house at the 
time. The servants and the 
chauffeur lived in nearby Pent- 
water, coming in for their daily 
duties. Mrs. Holden had recently 
obtained a divorce from her 
husband — an unfriendly, un¬ 
pleasant divorce, due to his dour 
disposition — and she had tem¬ 
porary custody of their baby. 

Mrs. Mullen was expecting her 
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husband to join them at Pent- 
water and, at the time of the 
unusual occurrence herein de¬ 
tailed, she was sitting in her 
room, writing him a note out¬ 
lining the best ways of getting to 
Pentwater from Chicago. Sud¬ 
denly, the hand with which she 
was writing was seized, as if by 
a cramp, and the words “beware 
. . . beware” appeared on the 
paper, in a handwriting not her 
own. After several wild gyrations 
of the pen, during which she felt 
that she had lost control of her 
hand, the word “Jack” appeared. 
Then the writing stopped. 

Mrs. Mullen was too shaken by 
this experience to attempt to 
finish the letter. Instead, she 
rushed to her friend Celeste and 
speechlessly handed her the 
note. Mrs. Holden’s face went 
white. “Jack” was the name of 
her husband. 

“Let’s see if we can find a 
Ouija board that will finish the 
sentence,” Mrs. Holden sug¬ 
gested. Mrs. Mullen agreed, and 
the two of them set off for the 
village in search of one. In 
Pentwater they located a toy 
shop which, surprisingly enough, 
did have Ouija boards for sale. 
They bought one and returned to 
the house. 

The Ouija board, with their 
four hands touching it, began to 
operate immediately, and the 


first words that came through 
were “murder . . . you and the 
child . . . beware”. 

By now thoroughly frightened, 
Mrs. Holden asked the board, 
“Shall we call the police?” 

“No . . . useless . . . prepare,” 
was the board’s response. 

“Shall I phone my husband in 
Chicago?” Mrs. Mullen then 
asked the board. 

“No ... too late,” the board 
responded, then stopped alto¬ 
gether. 

Mrs. Holden knew that her 
chauffeur, who lived in the vil¬ 
lage, had a gun. She phoned him 
and asked if he would be avail¬ 
able in case they needed protec¬ 
tion. He was baffled by the 
request, but said that he would 
be. 

The two women then took the 
nurse and the child to a remote 
wing of the house, after giving 
them their supper, and pro¬ 
ceeded to barricade all the doors 
that led to the outside. Then they 
sat down, fearfully, to await 
developments. 

Neither of them went to bed 
that night and they kept them¬ 
selves awake by playing cards. 
When morning came and nothing 
had happened they both felt 
rather foolish, and had a good 
laugh at themselves. 

A couple of days later, Mrs. 
Holden had a phone call from 
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her cousin, John Malloy, from 
nearby Harbor Point. He imme¬ 
diately asked her if she had had 
a call from her estranged hus¬ 
band, and went on to explain 
why he was calling: 

“We were having a dance up 
here at Harbor Point night be¬ 
fore last,” he said, “and Jack 
came in, roaring drunk aj^. 
flourishing a gun. Kept saying he 
was going to kill you, Celeste, 
and the baby, too. He had passed 
through Pentwater earlier that 
evening, so maybe it’s just as 


well that you weren’t down in the 
village, seeing a movie, or some¬ 
thing. We managed to keep him 
out of trouble and he left the 
Point around three o’clock in the 
morning.” 

“That’s all there is to the 
story,” Mrs. Mullen concluded. 
“Celeste never saw her husband 
again. Sometime later, she 
learned that he had become a 
hopeless mental case, which 
probably explained his ungov¬ 
ernable rages. He died about 10 
years later.” 




ANCIENT TOMBS 
■p ECENT archaeological exca- 
X\. vations are shedding new 
light on pages of history former¬ 
ly thought closed. 

“A treasure worthy of royal¬ 
ty,” was the way one of the 
excavators at a hill in Crete 
described the recent discovery 
of a sealed chamber in what 
supposedly had been a complete¬ 
ly plundered tomb. Inside the 
chamber was a coffin 3200 years 
old, and the archaeologists who 
lifted the intact lid found, under 
a layer of dust six inches thick, 
over 120 gold ornaments. Chief 
among the objects was a signet 
ring, thought to have been an 
heirloom because it predated all 
the other pieces, so delicately 
carved that experts now regard 
this as “the finest Cretan ring of 


COME TO LIGHT 

the period that ever was found.” 

In Sakkara, an ancient loca¬ 
tion about 15 miles south of Cai¬ 
ro, the Egyptian Antiquities 
Service discovered tombs dating 
from the 5th Dynasty (about 
2400 B.C.). They found the 

tombs, not only in completely 
untampered condition, but with 
a corridor which is expected to 
yield over 2000 mummies when 
completely cleared. Although not 
particularly rich in material ar¬ 
tifacts, the site has given archae¬ 
ologists rewarding insights into 
a little-known but highly impor¬ 
tant “renaissance” period of 
Egyptian history, when private 
and official persons achieved 
high status and were given luxu¬ 
rious burials previously accord¬ 
ed only to royalty. 


The 

Mixed-Up 

Shipwreck 

Dream of disaster was found at voyage's end to 
be true but same dream — of the rescue — was strangely confused. 

By Joseph C. Spangler 


r THE INTELLECTUAL 
climate of the late 1800’s 
psychic and "spiritual manifesta¬ 
tions were likely to be met with 
derision. Skeptical (or perhaps 
fearful) persons dwelt on the 
fallibility of human sensory im¬ 
pressions and the absurdity of 
any precept that “science” could 
not explain. England then was 
wallowing in its hyprocritical 
Victorianism, the legacy of a 
queen whose very name con¬ 
noted stuffiness, and Europe was 
busily hooting down the concepts 
. emanating from Vienna where 
young Dr. Sigmund Freud was 
whipping up an intellectual 
earthquake. 

In this atmosphere it is under¬ 
standable that George A. Mas- 


com, a 20-year veteran of the 
high seas, waited 11 years before 
recording in 1880 a startling psy¬ 
chic manifestation which oc¬ 
curred aboard his ship. 

Some months before the for¬ 
mal opening of the Suez Canal on 
November 17, 1869, the British 
steamer Neera of the Bombay 
and Bengal Steamship Company, 
Capt. George A. Mascom in com¬ 
mand, lay off Suez Roads wait¬ 
ing for passengers for her return 
voyage to Bombay. 

The Peninsular and Oriental 
Lines’ steamship, Carnatic, also 
was about ready to sail for the 
same port, awaiting only the 
arrival of mail and passengers. 

North of the as yet unopened 
canal were the arsenal and dry 



dock and a railway station des¬ 
tined to be the terminus of the 
Alexandria, Cairo and Suez rail¬ 
way. A spur track already came 
down to the docks, but with the 
opening of the Suez Canal the 
expense and difficulty of trans¬ 
shipping goods across Egypt 
would be eliminated. The build¬ 
ing of the canal had wrought 
great changes in Suez. From a 
few hundred inhabitants living in 
sheds scattered here and there 
on the sands, it had grown to a 
flourishing city of 17,000 and a 
port of call for freighters and 
passenger ships from all corners 
of the world. 

Passengers for the Neera and 


the Carnatic came together 
across the isthmus in the holiday 
mood of all ship sailings. Many 
persons carried curiosities and 
mementos, bought from itinerant 
venders in the busy city. 

It happened that two men, old 
friends and schoolmates, were 
briefly reunited as they made 
their way to the harbor. Both 
were on the way to be initiated 
into the Indian Civil Service but 
our principal character (whose 
name evidently escaped Captain 
Mascom’s memory) had booked 
passage on the Neera and his 
friend Morton was to travel on 
the Carnatic. 

During the time they were 
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together the two friends talked 
about old times and other pas¬ 
sengers heard their badinage as 
to the comparative merits of the 
two ships and as to which should 
first land at Bombay. 

The Carnatic was first to be 
loaded and sailed from Suez in 
the morning. The. Neera left 
early that same evening — some 
10 or 12 hours after the mail 
steamer. The night was fine and 
by morning the Neera had 
passed Shaduan Island, left the 
Gulf of Suez and reached the 
Red Sea proper. 

The young gentleman who had 
left his friend Morton the day 
before seemed somewhat de¬ 
pressed at breakfast and asked, 
rather anxiously, “Captain Mas- 
com, at what time did we stop 
last night?” 

“Stop! We have not stopped 
since sailing,” the captain re¬ 
plied. 

“Not even to take soundings?” 

“No, the engines have not been 
eased since leaving port.” 

The young man seemed sur¬ 
prised and finally concluded that 
he must have had a vivid dream 
during the night. Captain Mas- 
com sensed the youth’s anxiety 
and asked him to relate the 
dream. 

“It seemed to me that the 
steamer stopped during the night 
and I went on deck to learn the 


reason. I saw a boat pulling off 
from an island to intercept us 
and a lantern waved to arrest 
our attention. As the boat ap¬ 
proached I saw my friend Mor¬ 
ton standing in the stem. When 
he came up the gangway I cried, 
‘For God’s sake, Morton, what 
brings you here?’ 

“I never saw him plainer nor 
heard his voice more distinctly 
than when he said, ‘The Carnatic 
struck a rock and went down. 
The passengers and crew are on 
an island close by, all safe, and 
we want your ship to take them 
aboard.’ 

“The Neera took on board the 
castaways and we proceeded on 
our way.” 

The narration of the dream 
profoundly affected the passen¬ 
gers but the captain was duty 
bound to reassure them. He 
laughed off the young man’s 
apprehension. 

On arrival five days later at 
Aden, before the ship’s anchor 
was down, Captain Mascom was 
hailed by a boat dispatched from 
the office of the Peninsular and 
Oriental Lines and a seaman 
asked if he had any news of the 
Carnatic, now a full day over¬ 
due. 

He had no news to give — but 
his young passenger quietly re¬ 
marked to Captain Mascom, 
“We may find there is more to 
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my dream than we supposed.” 

A few hours later, her coaling 
completed, the Neera was off 
again for Bombay. Arriving 
there, crew and passengers 
heard the news of the loss of the 
Carnatic , identical in detail with 
the two-week-old vision of the 
Neera’s passenger. 

The Carnatic struck a rock 
near Shaduan Island only 12 
hours after leaving Suez. Pas¬ 
sengers and crew safely made 
the island and the steamer sub¬ 
sequently slid off the rock and 
sank into the depths. 

During the night the ship¬ 
wrecked crew saw a steamer’s 
lights and sent out a boat to 
intercept her. Morton went in 


this boat and the remainder of 
the crew and passengers subse¬ 
quently were taken on board the 
rescuing steamer which then 
proceeded to Suez. Except that a 
steamer other than the Neera 
made the rescue the story was 
identical with the dream nar¬ 
rated by the young man] 
Considering that the Neera left 
port so much later, Captain Mas- 
com stated his belief that the 
vision occurred at almost the 
precise moment the shipwrecked 
persons were boarding the res¬ 
cuing steamer. He also calcu¬ 
lated that the Neera was then 
only about 10 miles from the 
scene of the disastrous ship¬ 
wreck. 




LONG TREK FOR TEDDY 


XBTHILE on an auto trip, Mrs. Evelyn Cramer of Santa Rosa, 
W Calif., lost her pet Pomeranian, Teddy, when she stopped at a 
gas station in Eugene, Ore. Six months later Teddy returned home. 
His bloody feet and worn toenails indicated he had walked the 580 
miles from where Mrs. Cramer last had seen him. 




WISH GRANTED 

R ECENTLY the Jeanette, Pa., News-Dispatch reprinted a re¬ 
markable old story concerning a farmer named Walter McFar¬ 
land who, while driving his horse and wagon through a woods thick 
with rabbits, wished for a gun. Moments later the horse stepped on 
a loaded shotgun shell some hunter had dropped. The explosion of 
the shell killed a rabbit which fell dead near the wagon. 


Deep human need to "be" — both in life and 
in afterlife — draws sustenance from. . . 



MODERN PSYCHOLOGY 


and the 

Easter Story 


M odern Protestants 

hesitate to explore the facts 
of life after death. And it is 
not only a few unread laymen 
who avoid the inquiry. I have 
found that mature ministers of 
various denominations just as 
often turn away. Even respon¬ 
sible theologians may respond 
with scorn to the idea of a 
scientific search for the facts of 
survival although every minister 
proclaims a life beyond death in 
conducting funeral services and 
at every Easter festival. 


By Harmon Hartzell Bro, Ph.D. 

In the last 75 years parapsy¬ 
chologists have built a good case 
for looking further into life be¬ 
yond death and into communica¬ 
tion of the dead with the living. 
They have collected fascinating 
accounts of sudden appearances 
of dead persons to living rela¬ 
tives or friends. These accounts 
date from the early volumes of 
the English classicist, F. W. H. 
Myers, to the current works of 
the American biologist, Dr. 
Louisa Rhine. 

Cases of quite another kind are 
accumulating in parapsycholo¬ 
gists’ records: “out-of-the-body” 
experiences of the living. Prof. 
Homell Hart has argued in his 
thorough study of such cases 
that if someone in sleep, fever, 
hypnosis or shock may seem to 
“see” himself leave his body and 
go down the hall or miles away 




where he encounters friends 
whose activities he later cor¬ 
rectly reports, then why might 
not a person do the same thing 
after permanently leaving his 
body in death? 

My files contain a number of 
such cases including that of a 
friend, a gifted sensitive, who 
seemed to leave his body after 
taking LSD. He “traveled” to 
see business friends and later 
recounted in verifiable detail 
their preoccupation with a real 
estate deal. But he also told of 
enjoying his widened freedom 
and perception so much that he 
did not want to return to his 
body — until it seemed he would 
die if he did not. That a signifi¬ 
cant part of his personality ac¬ 
tually left his body (as we might 
say happens in death) cannot be 
proven. But it is not surprising 
that he has refused to take LSD 
again! 

Of course parapsychologists 
have worked for decades with 
mediums — psychics who sup¬ 
posedly carry messages between 
the living and the dead. One of 
the best of a score of mediums I 
have studied firsthand spent 
most of an hour in trance, bring¬ 
ing to a college-age boy an ex¬ 
planation of why his deceased 
parents had divorced in his 
youth. The intent of the me¬ 
dium’s communication, sup¬ 


posedly from the boy’s father, 
was to give the boy some of the 
self-respect he had lost in de¬ 
spising his parents for their quar¬ 
rels and separation. Details 
given through the medium were 
so real .(such as the tune his 
father often whistled) that the 
communication had its intended 
effect: the youngster opened his 
mind and heart to deeper under¬ 
standing and acceptance of the 
lives of his parents. 

■ Parapsychologists also have 
studied with keen interest death¬ 
bed conversations. Dying per¬ 
sons often seem to talk with 
those who await them beyond 
death. The possibility that such a 
dying person is hallucinating 
cannot be ruled out but re¬ 
searchers have recorded cases 
so human and vivid that their 
reality impresses everyone pres¬ 
ent at the death scene. 

Finally, parapsychologists 
carefully study the dreams of the 
dying. They have found that 
however anxious the person may 
be consciously over his ap¬ 
proaching death, his unconscious 
mind speaking in dreams repre¬ 
sents the drastic change of death 
as a transition, not as extinction. 
Does the unconscious mind grasp 
the true facts of death? 

One of the most colorful cases 
in this category involves a re¬ 
tired bookkeeper in his 70’s. He 
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had lived a full life with his 
family and many friends and as 
his death drew near in a succes¬ 
sion of heart attacks his dreams 
became travel dreams taking 
him to far lands which he ex¬ 
plored with delight. In fact, the 
travel motif spilled from his 
dreams to his waking life. He 
began to read Holiday and to 
collect maps and travel folders 
and to discuss with everyone the 
faraway places . that fascinated 
him. Then he died. Was his 
death in fact a release that he 
might start a journey into new 
realms of being? 

Yet with all this suggestive 
material parapsychologists rare¬ 
ly succeed in engaging serious 
churchmen in a joint quest for 
the facts of survival after death 
— these same churchmen who 
annually celebrate the Resurrec¬ 
tion of Christ in elaborate cere¬ 
monies. 

Certainly part of the Prot¬ 
estant rejection of practical 
parapsychological inquiry into 
life beyond death is that the 
inquiry may be pressed on 
churchmen for the wrong rea¬ 
sons: (1) that proof of life after 
death will make men moral, 
while reflective churchmen know 
that reward morality is weak 
and unstable; (2) that proof of 
“immortality” will strengthen 
man’s faith, while thoughtful 


Christians point out that “im¬ 
mortality” is a Greek teaching 
and a suspect one at that; (3) 
that proving something extra- 
bodily about man (as a “mind” 
or “personality” that can sur¬ 
vive death) will automatically 
make him more worthy of re¬ 
spect and foster belief in a bodi¬ 
less God, while churchmen trace 
their tradition to a Founder very 
much bodied and see the prob¬ 
lem of faith more in terms of 
how to love God and one’s 
fellowman than in terms of how 
to explain them. 

But surely these differences of 
focus do not justify playing os¬ 
trich about survival after death. 
Protestants’ defensiveness sug¬ 
gests to the modern psychologist 
that they unconsciously are pro¬ 
tecting something important. Let 
me illustrate with a typical re¬ 
sponse. 

At a conference which founded 
Spiritual Frontiers Fellowship in 
1956, a multidenominational soci¬ 
ety of some 2,000 Protestant cler¬ 
gy and laymen interested in the 
religious implications of psychic 
experience, I heard the able 
American medium, Arthur Ford, 
give a demonstration of trance 
mediumship. About 150 attended 
the demonstration, sitting in 
the large but gloomy Methodist 
church in Chicago where we met 
with hushed interest. Ford rapid- 
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ly brought messages to person 
after person in the audience, 
fi^om individuals reputedly “on 
the other side” of death. He gave 
the names and nicknames of the 
dead and of his living listeners 
with an accuracy I have not seen 
him surpass in dozens of sessions 
since. In a voice and vocabulary 
much like those of his normal 
delivery, he brought to some who 
were listening greetings that 
were lighthearted; one from a 
jocular dead grandfather to a 
grandson following him in the 
ministry. To some the messages 
were serious. One was the plea of 
a suicide victim to be forgiven by 
a brother in the audience. 

The participants in the confer¬ 
ence were genuinely impressed. 
Around them sat responsible 
churchmen from across the 
country who had read and talked 
about psychic experience for 
years. Before them was Arthur 
Ford, himself a minister in a 
major Protestant denomination, 
the Disciples of Christ, producing 
phenomena of telling clarity 
quite unlike the trivia so often 
associated with the messages of 
mediums. 

But soon after the dem¬ 
onstration something occurred 
that illuminates Protestant stiff¬ 
ness regarding the study of sur¬ 
vival of death. A young minister 
of a wealthy suburban church 


came forward to talk with me. I 
knew him as a bright and ener¬ 
getic man whose pioneering 
church program has received 
national publicity. “I wish,” he 
said, “that I had never seen 
this.” He offered no challenge to 
the evidence of survival he had 
seen and heard. He simply con¬ 
fessed that it disturbed him — as 
it did other ministers who joined 
us to talk in the aisle. 

We took the time, both then 
and later, to talk out the young 
minister’s feelings. What we 
found was important: his re¬ 
sponse involved what modern 
psychologists call “myth” and 
have studied with much care 
since Freud. 

Psychologists classify as 
“myth” the stories, legends and 
teachings a people poetically tell 
to handle the deep mysteries of 
human existence — love, death, 
sacrifice, evil and transfor¬ 
mation of evil to good. Unlike 
the layman, who presumes that 
anything called a “myth” is un¬ 
true, the psychologist presumes 
that a myth is at least partly 
true in one important respect, 
however fanciful it may be: it is 
true to people, true to human 
experience — or it would not be 
cherished and retold. The myth, 
if it is at all profound, seems to 
bring towards consciousness a 
cluster of dimly-perceived hu- 


90 


FATE 


man values, such as how free¬ 
dom may relate to responsibility, 
how wisdom may relate to loving, 
how justice may relate to mercy. 
As a transformer of the human 
psyche, “myth” has been stud¬ 
ied with care by such widely- 
known modern psychologists and 
linguists as Fromm, Rank, 
Neumann, Jung, Zimmer, Pro- 
goff and Campbell. 

Probably the best-known and 
most-treasured example of a 
secular “myth” for modem 
Americans is the story of Abra¬ 
ham Lincoln, the entire legend of 
his life and death. While most of 
what is told of Lincoln — his 
lowly boyhood, his will to learn, 
his determination to end slavery, 
his wit, his large-hearted states¬ 
manship, his assassination—is 
historically accurate, psycholo¬ 
gists do not find the power of the 
Lincoln myth to lie in its factu- 
ality. Instead, they look for the 
impact on many Americans in 
the way Lincoln’s life and death 
seem to catch up many of the 
basic mysteries of human exis¬ 
tence: childhood and manhood, 
rugged individualism and gener¬ 
ous altruism, sadness and hu¬ 
mor mixed together, the willing¬ 
ness to sacrifice life itself in the 
pursuit of an ideal or a vocation. 
With such themes the Lincoln 
myth becomes a kind of secular 
passion play for many modern 


Americans, tugging them toward 
their full human stature as it is 
retold and celebrated. (Because 
of similar themes, the life and 
work of John F. Kennedy may be 
seen today to be shaping into 
another forceful myth.) 

Psychologists are keenly inter¬ 
ested in these national myths 
wherever they touch on the 
theme of death, as they are in¬ 
terested in any traditionally re¬ 
peated formulas dealing with 
death, from the Easter story to 
the slogans of funeral directors. 
For they note the tendency of all 
death “myths” to handle for 
men what psychologists call the 
“threat of nonbeing.” 

By “the threat of nonbeing” 
modern psychologists do not 
mean a vague abstraction. They 
mean something that can be clin¬ 
ically studied in the lives of so 
many individuals that there is 
reason to suppose it is present in 
some form in everyone. The 
term may be best defined as a 
person’s nameless fear that he 
may not have a right to exist, a 
right to “be.” Part of this fear 
may be traced to particular 
guilts which each adult bears for 
the deceptions, lusts or times of 
violence he cannot completely 
repress, nor yet accept and still 
believe in his own worth. But 
another part of the fear, some¬ 
times called “ontological anxie- 
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ty,” seems to arise from the fact 
of just being a growing human 
person, making everlasting de¬ 
mands on nature and society to 
sustain him, yet challenging in 
his heart the existing authorities 
— from princes to God. The reali¬ 
ty of the total nameless “threat of 
nonbeing” may be traced in in¬ 
dividuals’ dreams of death and 
voids; it may be traced in their, 
suicidal and murderous impulses, 
where it is struck at blindly; it 
may be traced (as it brilliantly 
has been traced by the psycholo¬ 
gist Viktor Frankl) in the slow 
decay of personality in concen¬ 
tration camps to the point where 
the threat must be conquered or 
the very body quits functioning. 

Most of us are not aware of a 
“threat of nonbeing” except in 
very candid and introspective 
moments. But our lack of aware¬ 
ness does not convince the psy¬ 
chologist that the threat is not 
there demanding a defense from 
everyone. To the psychologist it 
seems likely that each of us 
must have some way of continu¬ 
ally rediscovering “the gift of 
being,” some way of sensing that 
despite our faults and audacity 
towards nature, man and God, 
we are acceptable and worthy of 
the miracle of existence. Most of 
us find the necessary assurance 
from those who love and respect 
us and from the “myths” we 


hold that seem to make sense out 
of life. However, the psychologist 
warns that the promise or gift of 
“being” tends only to be strong 
and believable to those who find 
it by somehow going through, not 
around, the “threat of nonbe¬ 
ing.” Only by taking some kind 
of risk, some kind of chance that 
“nonbeing” might win out and 
land us in loneliness and despair, 
can our arrival at the joy of 
“being” alive and loving and 
productive seem convincing. 

In his excellent research work 
on hallucinations produced by 
LSD and psilocybin Dr. Walter 
Pahnke, of the Massachusetts 
Mental Health Center, has ques¬ 
tioned the significance of a per¬ 
son’s being ready to go through 
his own “threat of nonbeing” 
when it comes up in drug-in¬ 
duced visions. Apparently nearly 
everyone who takes these power¬ 
ful drugs experiences moments 
of blackness and ugly imagery 
which come to him from his own 
unconscious. At this point some 
draw back in panic over what 
they may find locked in their 
hearts and try to stop the imag¬ 
ery entirely. Usually they are 
unable to stop the flow of such 
visions and their drug experi¬ 
ence becomes one of horror and 
terror. Other persons manage to 
wade right into this blackness 
and monstrous imagery, accept- 
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ing it as their own and risking 
the possibility that this may be 
all that will come to them from 
the depths of their hearts. Typi¬ 
cally, then, these people pass 
through the period of hallucina¬ 
tions (which dramatize the 
“threat of nonbeing” within 
them) and enter a period of very 
different, pleasant imagery 
which quickens in them a deep 
joy at being alive. As Dr. Pahn- 
ke describes these two types of 
responses, it appears that one 
must be ready to traverse “the 
valley of the shadow of death” 
with inner certitude that his 
“cup runneth over.” 

Dr. Anton Boisen has traced 
similar stages in his brilliant 
study of his own period of mental 
illness, which he uses to illumi¬ 
nate the mental illnesses of 
others. In his view serious men¬ 
tal disturbance is basically a re¬ 
ligious struggle deep within the 
person, as he tries to find the 
courage to confront his own in¬ 
ward negative forces (again, the 
“threat of nonbeing”) and to ac¬ 
cept them and risk their power 
over him in order to develop the 
capacity to have faith, to trust 
himself and others. 

Is there a widespread, even 
universal human need to find a 
way through “nonbeing” to “be¬ 
ing” and a myth to picture the 
way? 


The young minister struggling 
against Arthur Ford’s demon¬ 
stration on survival and commu¬ 
nication found that in fact he 
was struggling to protect his own 
uncriticized “myth” of death and 
the afterlife, which was serving 
him as a vehicle for handling the 
problem of “nonbeing” and “be¬ 
ing” in his personal life and his 
professional ministry. 

The myth he was using turned 
out to be a common one in Amer¬ 
ican life, a myth much more 
pagan than Christian in that, de¬ 
spite its Christian trappings, its 
closest affinities were with the 
myths of the ancient Hellenistic 
mystery religions which offered 
men passage from death to eter¬ 
nal life (and thus from “nonbe¬ 
ing” to “being”) by asking them 
only to identify with an heroic 
divine savior who had himself 
ravished the realms of death. 
Unlike the dominant New Testa¬ 
ment myth which calls men to 
transformed lives, this modem 
pagan myth calls only for be¬ 
longing to the cult of the Sav¬ 
ior — and then perhaps only at 
Christmas and Easter! He who 
so belongs will somehow make it 
from death to an afterlife, for 
“God is loving.” 

This popular modem pagan 
myth tends to throw the whole 
weight of the threat of nonbeing 
onto the once-and-for-all event of 
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bodily death, where once-and-for- 
all it can be overcome by achiev¬ 
ing an afterlife. The myth works 
according to psychologists (inso¬ 
far as it does work for modern 
man) because death and the cof¬ 
fin so well symbolize the forces 
of nonbeing that actually are 
scattered throughout man’s life 
— in every bit of wretchedness he 
acts and sees. But the myth often 
fails to be convincing in the view- 
of psychologists, for its picture of 
a nice afterlife for everyone fails 
to take man through nonbeing to 
new being — except in the very 
dim sense that the hero-Savior 
did it somehow for himself by 
managing to survive crucifixion. 

The young minister saw, as he 
pondered his feelings about 
death and life beyond death, that 
to give up his neat and popular 
death myth would require his 
relocating the threat of nonbeing 
and the gift of being. He would 
have to transpose evil and sepa¬ 
rateness to daily life, into the 
midst of divorce and reconcilia¬ 
tion, into parent-child quarrels 
and loving, into racial hatreds 
and overcomings. There he knew 
that he and his parishioners 
would find the challenge of non- 
being much greater than if he 
continued to foster a “myth” 
which pushed these serious ques¬ 
tions into a supposed drama of 
death and its automatic afterlife. 


He would have to take up a new 
and much deeper myth of human 
evil and hope — perhaps the en¬ 
tire New Testament story from 
which he conveniently had been 
selecting only the colorful Easter 
story minus the threatening cru¬ 
cifixion. 

Many months later when I 
talked with him I found he no 
longer needed to defend his 
death myth against the research 
of parapsychologists. He was 
interested in communication 
through death because he was 
convinced, like the modern psy¬ 
choanalyst, Erich Fromm, that 
to love truly we need to rediscov¬ 
er each other again and again. 
The young minister had learned 
this meant rediscovery both of 
the dead and the living. 

He also had become interested 
in intercession, guidance and 
other joint work with persons be¬ 
yond death because he was con¬ 
vinced, like Fromm, that to love 
is to want to create together. To 
him this now meant joint creat¬ 
ing with both the dead and the 
living. And he was full of factual 
questions on survival which he 
felt were especially important in 
a faith that proclaims a God of 
Love who is also Creator. 

To such questions we will turn 
next month in a second article on 
modern psychology and the Eas¬ 
ter story. 


WE SIX 

FORESAW OUR 

father’s Death 

How to explain presentiment "en masse"? Sons and daughters 
relate it to deep love within close-knit family. 


By Maxine Bell 

T WO YEARS AGO a heart at¬ 
tack brought instantaneous 
death to my father in his home 
in Kentucky. The time of his 
death was established as 5:00 
P.M., April 27, 1964. 

At two o’clock in the afternoon 
that day in my home in Lancas¬ 
ter, Calif., I foretold his death in 
the course of a conversation with 
a cosmetic dealer. I had placed 
an order with her and during the 
ensuing small talk she asked me 
if my parents were living. I had 
received a letter from Mother a 
few days earlier assuring me 
both she and Dad were well but 
now, without hesitation, I an¬ 
swered, “No, my father is 
dead.” 

“When did he die?” she asked. 
“I don’t know,” I answered. 
The look on her face told me 
she thought I needed immediate 
psychiatric attention — and star¬ 
tled me into realizing my reply 


had been odd indeed. The cos¬ 
metic woman hurriedly gathered 
up her display and after another 
apprehensive glance at me she 
walked out, shutting the door 
firmly behind her. 

I loved my father dearly and 
throughout the afternoon I found 
myself listening for the tele¬ 
phone call that would bring the 
confirmation I expected. 

I think perhaps it is not unusu¬ 
al for one member of a family to 
foresee the death of a loved one. 
But in our family each of his six 
children knew Father’s death 
was coming. Some knew as early 
as two weeks before and some, 
like me, knew on the day it 
occurred. None was aware of the 
other’s forewarning until we 
talked of his death later. 

My father loved his family 
fervently and his friends sincere¬ 
ly. His home always had been 
his first concern and his intense 
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interest in us and our accom¬ 
plishments made our home a 
happy place. A cordial bond of 
friendship and love brought uni¬ 
ty among us. He had been an 
evangelist in his younger days 
and his philosophy had a lasting 
effect on us, drawing us together 
in Christian solidarity. Perhaps 
the closeness that existed be¬ 
tween us explains why each of 
his children was aware of his 
impending death. 

My oldest sister, Margurite 
Hemingway, lived in Louisville, 
Ky., about 130 miles northeast of 
my parents’ home. She worked 
six days a week and had been 
unable to visit them for several 
months. Each time a free day 
came around some eventuality 
prevented her making the trip. 

About the middle of April, 1964, 
an irresistible urge to see Dad 
came over her. She felt that if 
she did not make the trip now 
she wouldn’t arrive in time to 
see Dad alive. Finally she asked 
for a day off. She hadn’t men¬ 
tioned her premonition to her 
family so she was astonished 
when her son told her he felt 
they must drop whatever they 
were doing and go. He too would 
lose a day’s work but he was 
determined he would accompany 
her. 

Early Saturday morning, two 
days before Dad’s death, they 


arrived to spend the weekend at 
our parents’ home. 

After an early evening meal 
Dad played the violin while Mar¬ 
gurite accompanied him at the 
piano. When he seemed tired she 
would ask him if he wanted to 
rest. 

“No,” he would reply and 
suggest another favorite time to 
play. 

Several times he remarked, 
“It’s sure good to be playing 
with you again!” while tears 
coursed down his wrinkled 
cheeks. 

Finally he put away the violin 
and a few minutes later they 
retired. Margurite. awakened the 
next morning to find Dad prepar¬ 
ing breakfast in a kitchen filled 
with the fragrances of perking 
coffee and frying bacon. But as 
she began to set the table Dad 
turned to her. He was grasping 
his right shoulder and saying, “I 
have a terrible pain here!” 

All Margurite could do was 
suggest that he lie down. “I’ll 
finish breakfast and call you,” 
she told him. 

Just as breakfast was ready 
Marvadean Tyler, another sister, 
came through the back door. She 
had stopped to eat breakfast 
with them before going on to 
work. Dad came into the kitchen, 
apparently feeling a little better, 
and the three of them sat down 
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at the table together. 

Dad ate a light breakfast and 
excused himself. As he left the 
room Marvadean suddenly burst 
into uncontrollable weeping. For 
no apparent reason, she said, she 
felt terribly depressed as if the 
heavy shadow of impending 
tragedy hung over her. 

Later that day Margurite had 
to leave for her home in Louis¬ 
ville, and she didn’t look back to 
wave as she drove away. She 
later said she just couldn’t bear 
to see the pained look that al¬ 
ways crossed Dad’s face when 
one of his children left him. She 
said she definitely felt she had 
bade him a final good-bye. She 
carried home with her the con¬ 
viction that she soon would be 
returning for his funeral. One 
day later she was cleaning up 
the dinner dishes when the phone 
rang. As her husband reached 
for it she said, “Mitchell, that 
call is about Dad.” It was. 
Marvadean was calling to say 
that on her return from work 
that afternoon she found Dad 
had died. 

Two weeks before Dad’s death, 
my oldest brother, the Rev. 
Charles Holland, had closed a 
spring revival service and on 
impulse left his home in Lexing¬ 
ton, Ky., feeling that he must see 
Dad. At the same time, another 
brother, the Rev. Robert Hol¬ 


land, also a Baptist minister, 
had finished revival services at a 
church in Cincinnati and had 
started for his home in Willough¬ 
by, O. He was about to pull onto 
an expressway when the feeling 
struck him that he must hasten 
to Kentucky to see our father. 
His time also was limited by his 
extensive church work but his 
apprehension was so pronounced 
that he pulled over to the shoul¬ 
der and sat for half an hour 
trying to reason his way out of it. 
Finally he gave up and turned 
toward Kentucky. He arrived the 
same day Charles did, each an¬ 
swering his individual conviction 
that he must hurry if he were to 
see Dad alive. 

Like Charles and Bob, about 
two weeks before Dad’s death 
our brother Dawson who lived in 
Evansville, Ind., felt the same 
strong urge to visit Dad. He 
packed his tackle box and over¬ 
night kit and a few hours later he 
and Dad were sitting on a creek 
bank. Dad, an active man, usu¬ 
ally became impatient after an 
hour or so of fishing and he was 
exceptionally intolerant when 
anyone talked at the water’s 
edge. He thought it scared the 
fish away. But on this occasion 
he and Dawson spent the entire 
day in harmonious conversation 
and companionship. 

Later in the evening Dawson 
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returned home fully believing 
that he had seen Dad for the last 
time. 

On the afternoon of April 27 
Dawson was talking with the 
owner of the piano company 
where he worked as a concert 
tuner when he heard Dad’s voice 
calling, “Daw!” Startled, he in¬ 
terrupted the conversation to tell 
his boss he was worried about 
his father and believed he had 
better go to Kentucky. He first 
went home for dinner and was 
about ready to leave when the 
phone rang. He answered, know¬ 
ing it would be Marvadean. Be¬ 
fore she had a chance to say a 
word he said, “Dad is dead, isn’t 
he?” 

Marvadean later told us that 
when she left on the morning 
after her outburst of tears her 
depression remained. Through¬ 
out the day the sensation in¬ 
creased and she anticipated a 
phone call that would bring bad 
news. On her way home after 
work as she was approaching the 
turnoff that would take her to 
our parents’ home she again 
began to weep. When she drove 
into the driveway she saw Moth¬ 
er admiring some early bloom¬ 
ing flowers. Together they en¬ 
tered the house and Marvadean 
knew they would find Dad dead. 
He looked as if he might have 
fallen asleep in the big easy 


chair where he had been playing 
with their small dog — but he 
was dead. 

After the coroner had verified 
his death Marvadean began to 
call the rest of us. I received her 
call just as we^were finishing 
dinner. (When my husband re¬ 
turned from work I told him of 
my experience and he suggested 
I call home. I had decided to 
wait until after dinner and we 
were about to leave the table 
when the call came.) 

“I have bad news for you,” 
Marvadean said. 

“What time did Dad die?” I 
asked. 

“At five o’clock this after¬ 
noon.” 

When our conversation ended I 
immediately dialed my cosmet¬ 
ics dealer friend to tell her I had 
received the news to verify the 
prediction I had made earlier. 

She remembered that our con¬ 
versation had taken place about 
2:00 P.M. and she reminded me 
that it would have been 5:00 P.M. 
in Kentucky. 

She never had experienced 
anything like this and admitted 
being quite shaken by it. Her 
religious convictions discouraged 
giving any credence to such a 
premonition — but when she 
learned of my brothers’ and 
sisters’ similar experiences she 
no longer doubted she had wit- 


nessed a dramatic example of had heard me foretell my fa- 
extrasensory perception. She ther’s death. 



GLOOMY PROPHECIES OF AN “OFFICIAL” SEER 


G eorges harrar, a 48- 
year-old theology professor 
who lives in Holon, a suburb of 
Tel Aviv, Israel, probably is the 
world’s only officially recognized 
clairvoyant. 

His career as a prophet began 
when he was 14 years old, ac¬ 
cording to a recent article by 
Leon Heiman of the North Amer¬ 
ican Newspaper Alliance. He 
kept his father from being 
buried alive at the Jewish ceme¬ 
tery in Rabat, Morocco, after 
seeing a vision of his father 
pleading with him for help. The 
elder Harrar, who was pro¬ 
nounced dead after he had suf¬ 
fered an epileptic attack which 
had been diagnosed as heart fail¬ 
ure, was found stirring in his 
coffin and lived for another 30 
years. 

After studying at the Sorbon- 
ne University in Paris, Georges 
Harrar earned money by leading 
prospecting parties to under¬ 
ground sources of water, oil and 
minerals, which he claimed to 
see during sleep. Later he opened 
a private clinic where he em¬ 
ployed his ability at clairvoyant 
diagnosis to aid patients given 
up as hopeless by regular doc¬ 
tors. He has numerous testimoni¬ 
als, certificates and newspaper 


clippings as proof that he has 
saved many lives. 

As his fame spread through 
North Africa, aided by accurate 
predictions of the death of Rus¬ 
sian dictator Josef Stalin, two 
earthquakes and a tidal wave, 
he was appointed chief magician 
and occult adviser to King Mo¬ 
hammed V of Morocco. His clair¬ 
voyance warned him of attempts 
on his life by enemies he made 
after he persuaded the Moroc¬ 
can monarch to authorize the 
mass migration of Moroccan 
Jews to Israel. Escaping three 
assassination attempts, he moved 
to Italy and later to Israel. 

Some of Harrar’s predictions 
for the near future, recorded in 
the presence of witnesses, are 
that in 1967 the Vietnam war 
will end with an American vic¬ 
tory; in 1968 President Lyndon B. 
Johnson will fail to be re-elected 
and President Nasser of Egypt 
will be assassinated; in 1969 an 
Israeli-Arab war will break out, 
ending after huge losses on both 
sides; in 1970 Russia and China 
will fight a destructive nuclear 
war over the control of Mongolia 
and eastern Siberia, and severe 
earthquakes will devastate Syria, 
Lebanon, Jordan and most of 
Israel. 


EDGAR WALLACE 
Prove He Survived 
Death? 


The famed writer had solved the mysteries he devised in 
life. Could he solve the one his death created? 

By Nandor Fodor 


Reprinted by permission fi 


N MY EXPERIENCE as a 
psychic researcher, I have 
uncovered a few cases which 
have given me strong indication 
of the possible survival of human 
personality after death. In these 
cases messages received through 
a trance medium indicated that 
communication from some dis- 
carnate entity was the most ac¬ 
ceptable explanation of the in¬ 
formation obtained. Despite con¬ 
fusions, obscurities, and contra¬ 
dictions, the insistent fact re¬ 
mained: the quality of the mes¬ 
sage could not be attributed to 
fraudulent research or telepathic 
research or telepathic informa¬ 


tion obtained by the medium. 

Since a quarter of a century 
has now passed, the characters 
of the drama, if still alive, will 
no longer be embarrassed by the 
challenge of the press for a 
statement. The story, dealing 
with a writer of established repu¬ 
tation in the mystery field, is of 
unusual interest. As an active 
participant in its unfolding, I feel 
it is now fitting to give a full 
summary of the case. 

After his sudden death in Hol¬ 
lywood in the beginning of 
March, 1932, Edgar Wallace, the 
most successful writer of detec¬ 
tive fiction in England since the 
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days of Conan Doyle, himself be¬ 
came a mystery. While in his 
own stories the mystery was al¬ 
ways cleared up at the end, this 
personal one has never been ful¬ 
ly resolved. 

I was associated with the 
Rothermere Press in England at 
the time when Edgar Wallace 
died. My private office was in 
Geraldine House, the office of the 
London Daily Mirror, on the staff 
of which at one time, Edgar Wal¬ 
lace worked. I was a friend of 
George Ward Price, one of the 
chief personalities on the Daily 
Mail, the main publication of the 
Rothermere chain of news¬ 
papers. In view of the tremen¬ 
dous popularity of Edgar Wal¬ 
lace with the reading public of 
England, I suggested to George 
Ward Price that we should try to 
contact him through spiritualis¬ 
tic means for a story. He readily 
agreed. As I was well connected 
in such matters through my own 
research activities, I made an 
appointment in my own name at 
the British College of Psychic 
Science. It was with a Miss 
Francis, the only medium of 
good repute who was immediate¬ 
ly available. No one knew I 
would bring a fellow sitter, nor 
• could any intimation reach her 
as to what we wanted. 

The sitting took place on 
March 5, 1932 —it was not a 


spectacular success. Miss Francis 
was handed a piece of manu¬ 
script in Edgar Wallace’s own 
hand and was asked to contact 
the writer. We chose this means 
of contact as neither of us really 
knew the “Master of Mysteries.” 

Miss Francis immediately 
sensed tremendous mental pow¬ 
er and a sudden passing as “a 
great shattering” far away. 
However, the contact was full of 
confusion. Nevertheless, a few 
things stood out: 

“The journey was to achieve, 
to put some work of mine into 
motion, into motion pictures.” 

This was a true description of 
his trip to Hollywood. 

Also this: 

“My wife was not with me. She 
was here. There are two chil¬ 
dren. She intended to join me 
when she heard of my smash.” 

This, also, was a true des¬ 
cription of the circumstances at 
the time of his sudden death. But 
then, in a sudden burst from the 
deep, two letters were shot at us: 
“E.W.” 

I was electrified. These were, 
of course, the initials of Edgar 
Wallace. In search of more in¬ 
formation, I asked, “What is 
E.W.?” 

“Now you threw me off . . . 
Books, books, books. You know 
me. You tell her. Was she in 
Switzerland? I was right over the 
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water. You know where, on the 
other side of the world. She was 
in Switzerland. Wasn’t she com¬ 
ing? My boy is at school. My 
daughter is to stay where she is. 
I keep getting Switzerland.” 

Margaret Wallace, his daugh¬ 
ter, was studying in Switzerland. 

“Let her remain there. I like 
the school where she is.” 

I suppose I was impatient for 
something more dramatic. I 
asked him a question about spir¬ 
itualism, recalling a story he 
wrote of a ghostly visitation he 
experienced on May 10, 1931, the 
account of which he ended by 
saying: “I shall no longer sneer 
at spirits.” 

That story had been a highly 
remarkable one. Wallace was 
engaged in writing a vitriolic 
attack against Hannen Swaffer 
and his championship of spiritu¬ 
alism, when, in the stillness of 
the night, he heard a voice: 

“I think that is very silly and 
you ought to be ashamed of 
yourself.” 

There was no one in the room. 
The voice repeated: 

“It is silly.” 

“What is silly?” Wallace had 
asked, considerably rattled. 
There was no answer. 

To regain his composure, he 
went into his wife’s room, leav¬ 
ing the manuscript on his desk, 
with his watch and chain on top 


of it. When he returned the 
writing had disappeared. The 
watch and chain had been 
moved. 

At 5:00 o’clock in the morning, 
a still more amazing event took 
place. He was awakened by his 
own coughing and got up to 
make a cup of tea. He saw in the 
corner of his study, sitting in a 
chair, a woman whom he recog¬ 
nized instantly. She was the dead 
sister-in-law of Hannen Swaffer. 
He had known her well. She 
looked perfectly natural and 
they carried on a long conversa¬ 
tion. Then she faded out. 

Edgar Wallace never revealed 
what the conversation had been 
about. Was the voice and the 
subsequent vision and conversa¬ 
tion an auditory and visual pro¬ 
jection of his conscience? At this 
time I wondered if he would re¬ 
member the event and confirm 
or deny it. 

The fog in which my com¬ 
municator’s mind seemed to be 
wrapped slowly lifted and this is 
what I was told: 

“I doubt if I ever wrote for 
spiritualism . . . This is so 
tantalizing. I went to visit some¬ 
body. Had I written the article or 
did someone else write it? No, I 
wrote it. Somebody came and 
visited me ... A visitor from the 
spirit world. He came to prove 
that what I had written was not 
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right, to show me that I was 
wrong. I see myself now at my 
desk in the library. I believe I 
had been smoking. Suddenly, I 
looked up and there was this 
fellow before me. I knew the 
fellow. It was a knock-out. I was 
denouncing somebody and that 
somebody appeared to me. I 
wish I could remember who he 
was. He was not a friend. It 
happened in the early hours.” 

Note the denial and the con¬ 
fusion. The woman visitor is 
made into a man. Hannen 
Swafrer is confused with the 
ghost of his sister-in-law. But the 
memory is there. And it was not 
our memory. If the medium had 
tapped our mind by some tele¬ 
pathic mechanisms, the con¬ 
fusion should not have existed. 
In our own minds the original 
story stood out clearly. It looked 
as though the references to it 
originated in another mind, in¬ 
dependent of our own and in a 
very confused state. 

Interesting as all this was, it 
was not good enough for our 
purposes. It did not supply 
enough meat for a newspaper 
story. But it was encouraging for 
another try — two days later at 
the British College with Miss 
Naomi Bacon, one of their best 
trance mediums. 

The booking was done in my 
name. My friend was still 


anonymous, and naturally I did 
not breathe a word to anyone as 
to what we were after. The 
material received was tre¬ 
mendous in volume and of such 
private character (for the most 
part) that even we, his fellow 
journalists, were unable to make 
a complete verification. The in¬ 
formation certainly could not 
have been accessible to anyone 
outside Edgar Wallace’s family. 
Later, when the hubbub over 
Ward Price’s report had died 
down, I visited Mrs. Wallace and 
read her the full notes. She broke 
down and sobbed. I had the 
distinct feeling that her reaction 
was indicative that she recog¬ 
nized the essential truth of Miss 
Bacon’s revelations. Much later, 
I handed a full transcript to 
Bryan Wallace, the son. His 
comment about the medium’s 
statements was: “They are re¬ 
markably accurate.” 

The trance session did not get 
going easily. Time was wasted 
on the description of Edgar Wal¬ 
lace’s physical appearance (good 
as it was) and shots at initials 
were taken that did not seem to 
mean much. But slowly, Miss 
Bacon warmed to the scent. 
Then: 

“Something about smoking. I 
have a smoking thing put into 
my hand, a special thing he 
always used. It is a long thing. It 
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goes up and he screws up his 
upper lip with it. He smokes all 
the time.” 

Many pictures of Edgar Wal¬ 
lace show him with an unusually 
long cigarette holder that he held 
at an upward angle. 

As identification this was good. 
Scripts, scenarios, the turf, and 
the stage were mentioned next, 
and a statement, only too well 
known, that he had burned the 
candle at both ends and literally 
worked himself to death. But we 
still lacked the trivial details 
which convey so much about the 
real personality. 

Then came a dramatic turn: 

“I keep getting a very flourish¬ 
ing signature, either E or B. Is E 
part of his name? Does W mean 
anything? E.W. Egar. Is it Ed¬ 
gar?” 

In a state of considerable agi¬ 
tation, Miss Bacon’s hand moved 
in the air as if writing. I pushed 
a pencil into her hand and 
placed a sheet of paper in front 
of her. Her hand shook violently. 
It seemed to scribble wavy lines 
with no meaning. But when I 
turned it towards myself, I found 
a word resembling “Wallace.” 

As if prey to a new impulse, 
Miss Bacon continued: 

“What does a place with bricks 
on it mean?” 

I did not know. Nor did Ward 
Price. 


She seized the pencil again and 
began to draw little squares on 
the paper. Then with the same 
tremulous motion, she wrote 
something. It looked like a W. 
Then a W was repeated again. It 
spiralled into a queer, distorted 
word: Wall. 

“Wall,” she exclaimed. “That 
is a place with bricks on it.” 

We could not help agreeing. 
She drew bricks and these con¬ 
veyed to her the idea of a wall. 
What will happen next, I won¬ 
dered. 

Her excitement was unabated. 
She burst forth: 

“It is the deuce.” 

Then as if taken aback by her 
own interpretation of the sound, 
she frowned, perplexed: 

“That is Mussolini. The Duce 
... I don’t know. He is the deuce, 
but another kind of deuce. It is 
the deuce, whichever way you 
take it.” 

Frankly, I did not understand. 
But Ward Price poked me in the 
rib and whispered: 

“The deuce is the next card to 
the ace. Wall and ace: Wallace.” 

I was astounded. “Wall” had 
been impressed on the medium’s 
mind in a pictorial manner, 
brick by brick. The “ace” could 
have been conveyed in a similar 
maimer, by the pictures of an 
ace from a pack of cards. That is 
what we should have expected. 


104 


FATE 


Breaking up a name into two 
such pictorial components would 
have been remarkable in itself. 
The name' Wallace does not in¬ 
spire a pictorial perception of 
wall and ace. Only a keen, 
planning mind would be able to 
convey the name with such in¬ 
genuity. As a telepathic feat, it 
would have been a remarkable 
achievement. But the ace had 
not been conveyed pictorially, in 
fact, it was not conveyed directly 
at all. As if it were a monkey- 
wrench, deliberately dropped 
into the telepathic work, a vocal 
substitute had been chosen. This 
is astonishing in itself, as the 
deuce could have been made into 
a mental image just as easily as 
the ace, but we know it was not, 
or the medium could not have 
confused it with II Duce. The 
deuce, as the next card to the 
ace, is so cleverly devised that 
one is so tempted to postulate 
behind it a brain steeped in 
mysteries and in startling de¬ 
nouements. The whole incident 
appears to be far beyond the 
range of what we call telepathy. 
Even with mediums who were 
supposed to be specialists in in¬ 
vading the sitters’ mental at¬ 
mosphere, I never saw anything 
similar. 

I am satisfied that Miss Bacon 
did not guess what we were 
after. Miss Francis did not have 


enough perception to arrive at 
any conclusion as to whom we 
wanted to contact. If she had, her 
messages would have been far 
more strenuous for her than genu¬ 
ine mediumistic work. Further, 
the breathlessness with which 
her statements, from this mo¬ 
ment on, began to pour fourth, 
itself was phenomenal. 

As far as I knew, in his life¬ 
time Edgar Wallace was pleased 
with his tremendous literary out¬ 
put. He had written over 150 
separate works, which would sell 
up to five million copies in a 
year. Red Aces, Being Three 
Cases Of Mr. Reader; On the 
Spot; and The Terror were typi¬ 
cal. 

Now, he spoke of his books 
with disgust and said he was 
glad that he at least had not 
created a persistent character 
(like Sherlock Holmes, I sup¬ 
pose): 

“My characters were like pup¬ 
pets. They don’t exist. They did 
not follow me over here like 
other characters follow other 
writers.” 

This is one of the oldest ideas 
imaginable. Dickens used to 
complain that his characters 
never stopped when he put down 
the pen: they pursued him in his 
daily activities and jabbered into 
his ear. Life after death must 
have been a torment for him, if 
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they followed him beyond the 
grave! 

“I feel now like a king in a 
castle,” he continued. “Strange 
to say, I had such ideas on earth: 
that I could make human beings 
obedient to my will . . . There 
was a castle where I wanted to 
retire later.” 

That was probably a reference 
to an estate that he wanted his 
wife to dispose of. He seemed to 
be very anxious about her fi¬ 
nances. His earnings had been 
enormous and he had lived like a 
king, except that a racing stable 
he kept devoured much of his 
income. He was said to have 
been both extremely jealous and 
extremely generous to his wife 
and other members of the fam¬ 
ily. 

Then came a most unusual 
statement: 

“Something about a peal of 
bells. Something about a disap¬ 
pointment. Was he playing bells? 
Something he was doing. I don’t 
know what it means. He says you 
don’t know either. Who would be 
an agent with some work he was 
doing? Was there something 
done in a theater with bells? He 
shows me bells and says: some¬ 
thing to do with a play. He was 
disappointed over'that. It did not 
take well over there.” 

Where? 

“In Nuova York.” 


I don’t know why he pro¬ 
nounced New York in such an 
odd way, but the reference to the 
bells was a bull’s eyes. The 
Ringer, one of Edgar Wallace’s 
most successful mystery stories, 
was made into a play. In Eng¬ 
land, the play was very success¬ 
ful, but in New York it was a 
total failure. 

We were told that he had a dog 
on earth, a whitish dog. That he 
was a good cardplayer and liked 
to use a special set of cards. 
That he had an oblong cigarette 
case of silver and the cigarettes 
were special, of his own brand, 
and that he had a device to keep 
the smoke out of his eyes be¬ 
cause his right eyelid used to 
twitch and he was afraid that 
something was wrong with that 
eye. Mention was made of a 
previous wife and of some pri¬ 
vate letters that should not have 
been printed. That he had an 
unusual chair and disliked any¬ 
body else using it. That he was 
extremely bad with his private 
accounts and, but for others, 
would have lost a great deal of 
money. That he used to wear big 
cuffs on his sleeves and continu¬ 
ally .pushed them back. That he 
had two ways of writing, with 
small and with very large let¬ 
ters. That in his early days he 
used a quantity of notebooks that 
still existed. That he was always 


106 


FATE 


short of change and was always 
going through his pockets to find 
money. That he was fond of 
wearing a carnation in his but¬ 
tonhole. That he was something 
like a Mason. That he had been a 
newsboy in Fleet Street. That he 
was a war correspondent in Afri¬ 
ca (Boer War). That he belonged 
to some regiment, with an em¬ 
blem of royalty, and was angry 
because people refused to be¬ 
lieve it. That he had been given 
an ornate gold watch and chain 
which had great sentimental val¬ 
ue for him. Now he wore a wrist 
watch. Horses and betting were 
mentioned. Mustard, no, it is 
French, La Joutarde. Did he 
have pearl studs that he used to 
lay on the table? Sometimes he 
wrote poetry. 

These are some of the personal 
statements which give the read¬ 
er an idea of how long guessing 
shots would have to be to be 
correct. When Ward Price told 
the essence of this story in the 
Daily Mail, Mrs. Wallace was 
asked to comment. She said: “I 
am left with a strong doubt that 
the messages said to have been 
received were from my hus¬ 
band.” 

There were reasons why she 
should have been skeptical be¬ 
fore the public. She was a public 
figure, operating a fashionable 
theater and it would have cre¬ 


ated a disturbing public sensa¬ 
tion if she had really spoken her 
mind. Her doubts were based on 
some of the medium’s state¬ 
ments like the one about the 
wrist watch. She said her hus¬ 
band never wore one. But when 
the Daily Mail began to publish 
Edgar Wallace’s diary, I came 
across the statement that he had 
bought a wrist watch and was 
wearing it. 

It was not in anybody’s in¬ 
terest to dispute with the be¬ 
reaved widow, so the refutation 
was allowed to stand. The much 
later admission by Bryan Wal¬ 
lace that the statements of Miss 
Bacon were remarkably accur¬ 
ate has never been put into print 
until now. 

However, at the time of the 
sitting with Miss Bacon we 
wanted to be prepared for the 
eventuality of a further contact 
with Edgar Wallace, so before 
we parted I had asked him to 
give us a kind of password by 
which we would know him. He 
gave an excellent one that pic- 
torially would be easy to convey: 
Nero fiddling over burning 
Rome. 

We felt that if we would ever 
get this password through anoth¬ 
er medium, there would be a fair 
case presented of our communi¬ 
cator’s identity with Edgar Wal¬ 
lace. 
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An unexpected and very inter¬ 
esting opportunity arose soon. I 
heard that an English lady resid¬ 
ing in Paris was receiving regu¬ 
lar communications from Edgar 
Wallace in which she described 
his adventures in the'after-life. 

I was put in touch with the 
lady’s sister in England. She 
borrowed the manuscript of the 
sittings for me. I read it with 
avidity. It was very amusing and 
contained characteristic touches 
of the humor of Edgar Wallace. 

That these communications or¬ 
iginated in the mind of Edgar 
Wallace was no more impossible 
than that our messages came 
from him. 

So, through the lady in Eng¬ 
land, I sent a query to Paris for 
the password. This is how the 
question was eventually put to 
the communicator: 

“Do you remember getting 
through a trance medium to two 
young fellows in London, and do 
you remember what test you 
promised to give them? You said 
you would give a password, a 
descriptive password.” 

The answer came immedi¬ 
ately. It read: 

“What ad... cheek! I’ve 
never spoken to anyone besides 
yourself.” 

Out of the two Edgar Wallaces 
one must be spurious, or both 
were. As our Edgar Wallace 


gave evidence, while the other 
only romanced, the choice is 
perhaps not very difficult. But 
did our Edgar Wallace really 
prove his survival after death? 
Is the information we received 
only explainable on the basis of 
that assumption? 

For all we know the survival 
theory might yet be superseded 
by another one, even though we 
cannot well imagine what it 
might be. 

On the other hand, there is 
something to be said for the 
communicator in Paris before 
rejecting him. It is a well-known 
claim in the literature of after¬ 
death messages, that those com¬ 
municating for the first time are 
in a daze. “They are like persons 
who have received a blow on the 
head and are in a state of semi- 
encouraged, assured that their 
delirium. They must be calmed, 
idea will immediately be of great 
importance.” 

Waking from a daze, people 
may not remember what hap¬ 
pened previously. Was it possible 
that Edgar Wallace had forgot¬ 
ten his first and dramatic com¬ 
munication? 

People do not always recall 
what we want them to recall. Sir 
Oliver Lodge once made a test. 
He played a survival game with 
his children. 

He asked them to ask him, on 
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the supposition that he was dead 
and was coming through a me¬ 
dium, all the questions to which, 
in their Opinion, he was bound to 
return an affirmative answer 
provided he was their father. 

One by one questions came 
forward. To his amazement, Sir 
Oliver found that he could not 
answer a single one. What the 
children considered important 
and evidential had no place in 


his recollection. So he turned to 
them in mock despair and said: 

“That settles it. I am not your 
father.” 

If such obstacles stand in the 
way of complete proof when 
everyone is in this world, it is no 
wonder that communications 
from the spirits of the dead have 
not yet been proved to the satis¬ 
faction of everyone concerned 
with the problem. 
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THE MAN WHO COULD NOT DIE 


A N EAST GERMAN worker, 
identified by police only as 
Helmut S., recently was taken 
into custody in a Frankfurt sub¬ 
urb after failing at six suicide 
attempts. 

Helmut S. had escaped from a 
sanitarium in East Germany 
planning to kill himself. He fled 
over the barbed wire border in¬ 
to West Germany, crossing a 
minefield in the hope that step¬ 
ping on a mine would bring a 
swift and easy death. But to his 
dismay he crossed safely — his 
searching feet found no mine. 

Back in East Germany, Helmut 
continued his efforts at self-de¬ 
struction by jumping off a foot¬ 
bridge into the Main River. 
Two laborers who were at the 
scene pulled him out of the 
water. Cursing his rescuers, Hel¬ 
mut ran dripping toward some 


railroad tracks as a train ap¬ 
proached. He lay on the tracks, 
but the train braked to a stop 
a few feet short of his prone 
body. 

He tried another track bearing 
another approaching train. This 
train also screeched to a stop be¬ 
fore hitting him._ 

Signalmen in a nearby railroad 
tower watched as Helmut next 
climbed a steel pillar supporting 
15,000-volt power lines. Before 
he could reach the deadly cables, 
they threw a master switch and 
cut the power, bringing several 
trains in the area to a stop. 

Still determined to die, Helmut 
descended the tower and threw 
himself on a set of tracks in a 
different power circuit. By this 
time, however, police had ar¬ 
rived and Helmut offered no re¬ 
sistance as they took him away. 




SAINTS 

POLTERGEISTS 
AND FIRE 


Review of the record shows that religious mystics and 
poltergeists share tendency to play with fire. 


By Raymond Bayless 


F IRE SEEMS TO be a favorite 
plaything of the poltergeist. 
In many poltergeist cases unac¬ 
countable fires have been pres¬ 
ent in one form or another until 
they have become almost a tra¬ 
dition with the poltergeist. 

The noted Ringcroft poltergeist 
set furniture ablaze, set the 
house afire 27 times during one 
day, threw a large quantity of 
burning peat inside the house, 
tossed a hot stone into the chil¬ 
dren’s bed which then burned 
through the bedding between the 


children, brought bundles of 
burning straw into the yard and 
created an effect of “fire-balls” 
falling inside the home. 

The Tedworth manifestation 
featured lighted candles thrown 
under beds but such incendiary 
activity is quite limited by com¬ 
parison with other cases. The 
Great Amherst Mystery featured 
a number of- fantastic fires and 
the Phelps Case also included 
fires of unknown origin. These 
are only four examples of what 
is a very long list of poltergeist 
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disturbances that include fire 
phenomena of one type or an¬ 
other. 

An interesting, typical and 
relatively recent fiery poltergeist 
was reported in the Los Angeles 
Times, April 3, 1960. Strangely it 
received little notice, perhaps 
because it took place in faraway 
Georgetown, British Guiana. The 
news item included these state¬ 
ments: 

“A newspaper reporter tore 
the shirt of 15-year-old Carl 
Lopes yesterday when it myste¬ 
riously caught fire. 

“That made the sixth unex¬ 
plained blaze of the day in the 
house of John Lopes where, the 
story is, dozens of fires have 
broken out for no apparent 
reason over the last three 
weeks. ... 

“Thursday night, after four 
blazes which destroyed or dam¬ 
aged articles in the house, a 
group from the Salvation Army 
came and offered prayers. Yes¬ 
terday the fires continued. . . . 
Carl’s shirt caught fire in the 
presence of Daily Chronicle re¬ 
porter Trenton Paul. Lopes just 
had finished showing Paul how 
the tail of the shirt had been 
scorched in an earlier fire when 
it actually broke out into flames. 

“A seamstress visited the fam¬ 
ily yesterday to sympathize. She 
took along some dress material 


belonging to a client. Suddenly it 
caught fire and before she could 
beat out the flames the cloth was 
a charred ruin.” 

Abnormal fiery phenomena of 
this type is quite well-known to 
parapsychology and to the public 
and has been mentioned here to 
provide a background for an¬ 
other kind of fire-effect which 
has received comparatively little 
notice. These are the manifesta¬ 
tions concerned with the re¬ 
ligious mystic, the saint, etc., 
and certainly can be related to 
the flames and heat of polter¬ 
geist origin. 

It should be noted that this 
effect cannot be restricted to the 
West for we have references to 
mysterious warmths in Tibetan 
lore — the production of Tumo — 
which can refer to actual body 
heat as well as to “spiritual” 
fire, and the reciting of Indian 
Mantras for the creation of fires 
is well-known. 

rpHE STRANGE history of the 
stigmatist Palma Matarrelli 
of Oria, Italy, who was born in 
1825 and died 63 years later in 
1888, contains an account of a 
presumed paranormal fire which 
burned her while she was in a 
trance. This incident is described 
by Dr. Imbert-Gourbeyre in his 
book on the phenomena of stig¬ 
mata. Dr. Imbert-Gourbeyre was 
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characterized by Fr. Herbert 
Thurston as “in historical mat¬ 
ters quite uncritical”. Still Fa¬ 
ther Thurston observed that Dr. 
Imbert-Gourbeyre was a pro¬ 
fessor in a respected school of 
medicine and occupied this posi¬ 
tion for many years. 

At any rate, Palma Matarrelli 
was a peasant who could neither 
read nor write. She was married 
and had three children all of 
whom died at an early age. 
When Palma was 28 years old 
her husband also died. She be¬ 
came stigmatized four years 
later in 1857 and remained so 
until 1865 when the stigmata dis¬ 
appeared as mysteriously as it 
had appeared eight years before. 

Palma Matarrelli subsequently 
displayed many types of mysti¬ 
cal-paranormal phenomena in¬ 
cluding prophetic clairvoyance, 
telekinetic transference of a host 
into her mouth, a near-complete 
fast and other alleged marvels. 
She finally fell into disrepute, her 
phenomena were questioned and 
utlimately Pope Pius IX is said 
to have remarked that a report 
based on an investigation of 
Palma’s activities and placed in 
the hands of the Holy Office de¬ 
clared that the entire matter was 
diabolic in origin. Her miracu¬ 
lous communions, the telekinetic 
flights of hosts in her presence, it 
was further stated, were the 


product of fraud and she was ac¬ 
cused of systematically cheating 
her admirers and believers. 

Palma, however, cannot be 
quite so easily dismissed. Her 
history, her phenomena, real or 
fraudulent, present complex and 
puzzling problems. Obviously 
the supposed mystic was in 
many ways similar to a present- 
day spiritualistic medium and 
like so many of her modern 
cpunterparts used sleight of hand 
and other tricks to accomplish 
her supposed phenomena. 

Dr. Gourbeyre studied four 
stigmatists and said that of the 
four Palma’s manifestations 
were the most remarkable. He 
said he twice had “seen her on 
fire inside her clothes” and had 
determined afterward that she 
actually had been burned as 
though with boiling liquids. He 
reported that linen cloths placed 
over her heart during the time 
these fantastic fires burned were 
marked with strange patterns. 
Dr. Gourbeyre further noted that 
blood trickling from the stig- 
matic wounds upon her forehead 
and caught in a handkerchief 
which he held for this purpose 
formed patterns similar to those 
burned into the linen cloth. 

This case must remain a mys¬ 
tery, of course. Apparently it in¬ 
cludes some typical examples of 
fraud but, as stated, Dr. Gour- 
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beyre’s observations seem to 
eliminate fakery at certain times 
and it is hard to imagine how 
Palma could have fabricated 
some of the effects he mentions. 
For instance, it is difficult to be¬ 
lieve she could or would have set 
herself “on fire inside her 
clothes”. The slightest scrutiny 
quickly would have exposed any 
trickery connected with this. It is 
an absolute necessity in para- 
psychological investigation to be 
alert for trickery but the prac¬ 
ticality of fraud must be con¬ 
sidered also. 

The conclusion necessarily 
rests upon Dr. Gourbeyre’s com¬ 
petence as a witness and, al¬ 
though he may have been credu¬ 
lous, a professor of medicine 
must have certain powers of ob¬ 
servation! It does seem possible 
that Palma produced genuine 
paranormal phenomena part of 
the time. Upon this unsatis¬ 
factory note the case rests. 

The story of the life and death 
of the Dorrfican nun Suor Maria 
Villani provides accounts of well- 
attested paranormal phenome¬ 
na — although they may contain 
a certain amount of exaggera¬ 
tion. During her lifetime she was 
described as “continually con¬ 
sumed by an insupportable 
flame of love”. A biography 
states that she drank as much as 


three-and-one-half gallons of 
water a day to counteract the 
feeling of intense interior heat. It 
is mentioned also that when she 
drank the water it “was attended 
by a hissing sound like that of 
water falling on a sheet of red- 
hot iron”. This phenomenon is 
known as Incendium Amoris and 
is mentioned many times in the 
biographies of Catholic mystics. 

After Suor Maria Villani’s 
death at the age of 86 surgeons 
made an incision in her chest 
and blood flowed from the wound 
and from the heart itself. One of 
the surgeons suddenly dis¬ 
covered that “smoke and heat” 
was issuing from the heart also. 
In fact, so much heat was 
present that they had to wait 
before extracting the heart. 
When they again attempted to 
remove the heart the heat still 
was so intense they were forced 
to try several more times before 
succeeding. A formal affidavit 
describing this fantastic condi¬ 
tion was drawn up and signed by 
the two participating surgeons. 

During the last illness of Saint 
Catherine of Genoa she too felt a 
tremendous interior warmth and 
her hands greatly pained her. A 
cup filled with water was 
brought and in this Saint 
Catherine dipped her hands for 
relief. After she had cooled her 
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hands in the cup an attendant 
found that the stem was very 
hot. 

After Saint Catherine’s death 
her body remained so warm for 
a period of 33 hours that the 
attending nuns were able to 
warm their hands by placing 
them in the region of the Saint’s 
heart. The body became cold 
only after the heart was ex¬ 
tracted. Incidentally, the weather 
at the time was quite cold even 
for the month of March. 

A Dominican nun, the Vener¬ 
able Agnes of Jesus, also mani¬ 
fested a strange heat. When 
water was poured over her while 
she was in an ecstatic state the 
water was said to sizzle and hiss 
as if on a hot iron. 

Numerous other mystics men¬ 
tioned this feeling of heat when 
in an ecstatic state. St. Philip 
Neri, for example, continually 
referred to the intense heat that 
he felt — usually in the region of 
his heart — and which warmed 
his entire body. He commonly 
walked about in the winter with 
his clothes open from the girdle 
upwards explaining that he did 
so because of the fierce interior 
heat he felt. 

A Carmelite nun, the Vener¬ 
able Serafina di Dio, the 
Capuchin Fra Girolamo da 
Nami, Saint Stanislaus Kostka, 


the Venerable Orsola Benineasa, 
all are credited with the abnor¬ 
mal heat phenomenon. 

These few examples have been 
chosen because of the evidence 
supporting them. There are 
many other accounts of mystics 
who encountered mysterious 
heat but the evidence in their 
cases is not as convincing. This, 
of course, does not in the least 
mean that the phenomena them¬ 
selves were less valid. Un¬ 
doubtedly, many of them were 
quite authentic. In still other 
cases exaggeration, poor obser¬ 
vation, etc., obviously existed 
and they can be dismissed from 
serious consideration. 

From the Golden Legend we 
read that Saint Martin, while 
visiting a certain village, slept 
upon a bed of straw but during 
the night left it to sleep on the 
ground because the bed burst 
into flames and set his clothes on 
fire. According to the story he 
routed the flames by making the 
sign of the cross. 

The little hut of Saint Abraham 
and its immediate surroundings 
frequently were disturbed and 
his matting set ablaze according 
to stories of his life. 

According to legend a myste¬ 
rious fire that behaved in a most 
unearthly manner was routed in 
a monastery kitchen by Saint 
Benedict. 
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A strange little tale is told of 
the mystic Teresa Higginson who 
created a needed fire by miracu¬ 
lous means. 

Obviously these last examples 
possess no evidential value 
whatsoever but they do indicate 
the high probability and/or asso¬ 
ciation of paranormal heat phe¬ 
nomena with the saints and mys¬ 
tics. For this reason alone the 
stories have a certain value. 

I T IS APPARENT that fire and 
heat phenomena with the 
mystics may fall into more than 
one category. Some examples 
duplicate the commoner fires of 
obvious poltergeist origin. Other 
examples are limited to the hu¬ 
man body alone and are super¬ 
ficially like the strange phenom¬ 
enon of human combustion. 
However, the latter, in my opin¬ 
ion, is of purely normal physical 
origin although still little under¬ 
stood. 

With poltergeists and religious 
mystics the strange fires and 
heats encountered are of para¬ 
normal origin and obviously are 
related to each other. The fore¬ 
most difference between them is 
that of ethical content, so to 
speak, and another notable 
difference is that the cases of 
body warmth alone seem present 


only with the known mystics. 

The burnings of materials and 
belongings clearly belong to the 
poltergeist and have no direct 
relationship to religious mystics 
and saints. 

Unfortunately, many of the 
histories of Christian mystics are 
uncritical and completely un¬ 
scientific. Exaggeration, credul¬ 
ity, legend and wishful thinking 
all are evident in the reports. As 
a result the entire subject has a 
bad name. The eagerness with 
which some authors accept un¬ 
proven, legendary and histori¬ 
cally impossible accounts has set 
up a resistance and a bias in 
many persons’ minds which will 
be hard to overcome. Whereas, 
actually, there is a great deal of 
perfectly sound evidence attest¬ 
ing to the reality of such mani¬ 
festations. 

The value of this evidence 
was summed up by the famed 
psychical researcher Fr. Herbert 
Thurston when he observed that 
this material, accumulated in 
the process of beatification and 
canonization and published with 
the sanction of the Congregation 
of Rites, frequently is more evi¬ 
dential than any which has been 
published in the Proceedings of 
the Society for Psychical Re¬ 
search. 


******************************** 
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MY DAD SAVED MY SANITY 

By Olive Joy Wallace 

I T IS GENERALLY believed that 
healthy children quickly forget 
unhappy incidents and readily adjust 
to new surroundings. I guess I wasn’t 
healthy, for I didn’t follow this pat¬ 
tern. 

My father died when I was eight 
years old and during the months 
after his death I myself almost died 
of grief. I became ill both mentally 
and physically. 

We had continued to live in our 
small farm home near Black River 
Falls, Wis., since Mother’s death two 
years before. We had grieved for her 
but eventually we became resigned 
to this loss — at any rate, I did. Dad 
worked the land as best he could and 
kept the house clean but mostly he 
concentrated on giving me “tender 
loving care” in his capacity as both 
mother and father. He called me 
“Tiny” and his gentle voice speaking 
that nickname was like a soft caress. 

Wc had wonderful times together. 
We’d hike in the woods and some¬ 
times sit quietly to watch the ani¬ 
mals in their natural habitat — or 
Dad would lift me up so that I could 
see baby birds in their nests. In the 
summer we picked wild berries and 


fishing in the river was a special 
treat. 

Dad always carried me on his 
shoulder when we crossed the marsh. 
I would feel high and proud and I 
knew no other little girl in the whole 
world ever had had such a good 
strong daddy as mine. 

After supper he would sing or tell 
stories while we sat together in our 
big rocking chair. At these times I 
saw the long scar across the palm of 
his left hand and tried to find out 
where it came from. But he never 
would talk about it. 

Then one terrible day as I watched 
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and Friends. Discover the Secrets of Health, 
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Medium reveals for the first time, safe, 
value! Complete°instructions only $2*95 
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Box 118, Dept. FDB, Brooklyn, N.Y. 11203 
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By Dr. Cushing Smith, C.S.B. \ 

DISEASE IS PRIMARILY MENTAL, ■ 

and it must be healed by , 

discovering the mental cause and ■ 
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him come up the hill, he stopped and 
leaned against a tree for a moment, 
then slowly sank to the ground. 
Young as I was, I somehow knew my 
dad was gone. 

We had no relatives so our neigh¬ 
bors took charge. I remember being 
taken to the funeral but I never was 
allowed to return home again. Within 
a few days I was admitted to the 
Sparta State Home for Dependent 
Children (now the Wisconsin Child 
Center where emotionally-disturbed 
children are treated). 

I was old enough to worry over our 
farm animals and other belongings 
and to sense the tragedy of my new 
condition. Day by day I became 
more depressed until finally I was ill 
in body and mind. The doctor 
seemed not to know what to do with 

The climax came one Sunday af¬ 
ternoon in chapel. The children were 
singing one of Dad’s favorite hymns 
and I simply couldn’t bear it. 1 
screamed in anguish. The superin¬ 
tendent quickly carried me to the 
infirmary and explained I would have 
to stay there, for I was disturbing 
the other children. 

Late that night I lay in bed crying 
bitterly. X kept saying, “I wish I 
could die and go where Daddy is!” 
Then a strange calmness came over 
me as I heard a soft whisper, “Don’t 
grieve any more. Tiny dear. Re¬ 
member only the good things and the 
happy times.” 

No one but Dad ever had called me 
“Tiny”! Then two hands spread over 
me as if in blessing. The left one had 
a long scar across the palm. 

Skeptics may say it was a dream 
but I know I was not asleep. X be¬ 
lieve my cries of heartfelt loneliness 
reached the spirit of ray parent. 
However it happened, my father’s 
brief return saved my life and my 
sanity. — Green Bay, Wis. 
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WHO FLIES THE 
FLYING SAUCERS? 

Who flies the flying saucers? 
When and why do flying saucers 
appear to men on earth? The 
Hon. Brinsley le Poer Trench, 
famous European UFO investi¬ 
gator, has found the key that un¬ 
locks answers to these questions! 

You will find the answers in 
his amazing book, THE SKY 
PEOPLE, 16 chapters describing 
the space-giants from whom you 
may be descended. Four unusual 
photographs are also published 
in this research book. 

THE SKY PEOPLE $4.50 

VENTURE BOOKSHOP 
P.O. Box 671 
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BEYOND THE VOID 

By Charles E. Hicks 

M Y STRANGE STORY begins with 
a hurried trip to St. Anthony’s 
Hospital in Louisville, Ky., and ends 
with a vivid recollection of a “post¬ 
operative” vision. 

On a Sunday evening in May, 1950, 
I suffered a ruptured appendix 
following an attack of food poisoning. 
I knew I was in serious trouble and 
resigned myself to whatever might 
happen after the emergency surgery. 

I awakened in my hospital room at 
11:00 P.M. I recognized my wife 
standing near my bed, then passed 
into a coma. During these critical 
comatose hours the vision appeared. 


Physicist Niels Bohr has said, “We 
are both spectators and actors in the 
great drama of existence.” As a 
“spectator” I saw myself lying 
unconscious on a hospital bed. In 
another part of the “stage” I was 
standing at the gateway to another 
world. Somehow I knew the man at 
the gate, the doorway to eternity, 
wasn’t real. He was an image of the 
man on the bed but composed of 
some ethereal substance. 

Stretching out before me (in my 
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. . exposes will-power misconceptions! S< 
yourself looking younger, feeling stronge-. 
GRACEFULLY witness your fortunes, 
*—1th, and psychic powers grow in ab-~ 
ce. REAL MAGIC! Send $3.00 and 
h you THE MAGIC KEY. 

MASTERS 

3419 Ruby Way, Joplin, Mo. M801 


SUBCONSCIOUS MIND 
OR 

SPIRIT VOICE? 

WHICH SPEAKS THROUGH THE 


role as gatekeeper) I could see a 
broad white expanse — a field of 
cotton batting. In the distance a range 
of low gold-tipped hills stood sharp 
against a clear blue sky. From 
somewhere beyond the hills came the 
sound of a choir singing in a strange 
tongue. A brilliant morning sun 
lighted the blue sky above the hills. I 
wanted to walk into the sun — but a 
voice from beyond bade me go back 
to finish something I had left undone. 
I turned and walked into a black void 
that rose like a high wall around me. 

To paraphrase Lincoln Barnett in 
his book, “The Universe and Dr. 
Einstein”, my inescapable impasse 
is that I myself am part of the 
mystery I try to understand. All my 
“highways of conjecture” end at the 
void through which I passed that 
night at the hospital. Truth lies 
beyond the void. — Largo, Fla. 


MYSTIC 0UIJA BOARD 

Whatever it is, the answers are out 
of this world. Serious psychic investi¬ 
gators long ago recognized that the 
Ouija Board provides startling an- 


Give a Ouija Board to a friend. Only 
$5.25, plus 25c for each order to in¬ 
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IN JESUS' NAME 
By E.C.M. 

W HEN I WAS 11 years old in 
1950, I spent the summer at my 
uncle’s and aunt’s country home 
near San Diego, Calif. Neither my 
three cousins nor I could swim but 
we spent the hot afternoons splash¬ 
ing along the water’s edge at Mission 
Beach. 

One afternoon my aunt left to go 
shopping and told us not to go near 
the water until .she returned. We 
promised and returned to our game 
of tag. None of us missed my cousin 
Nancy until we saw her splashing in 
water that was up to her neck. 

She ignored our warnings, instead 
calling “Help” and then ducking 
under the water. 

“Leave her alone,” her brother 
said. “She’ll come out if we ignore 
her.” 

But I couldn’t help thinking per¬ 
haps Nancy wasn’t playing a game. 
Perhaps she really was in trouble. 
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She was only a few feet from shore 
and I held my hand out to her. 
Grabbing it she pulled hard. She 
pulled me into the water and then I 
knew for sure Nancy wasn’t pretend¬ 
ing. There was a steep drop-off along 
this part of the shore and we both 
fought frantically to keep our heads 
above water. 

Eventually I realized that I was 
dying. The boys thought we were 
playing a game and had forgotten us. 
I was going to die soon, very soon. 

My lungs no longer burned for air. 
A peaceful lassitude fell over me. 
Dimly, in the back of my mind, I 
remembered one last duty to be 
performed before I slipped away 
forever. I could almost hear my 
teacher’s admonition, “If you are 
dying and have no way to get to a 
priest then be sorry for your sins and 
make a good act of contrition.” 

“Oh, my God,” I began — but it 
was useless. I couldn’t remember 
more. Even though I said prayers 
daily now my sluggish brain could 
not remember how to pray. 

Several times I lapsed into uncon¬ 
sciousness only to come awake again 
and try to pray. Then I remembered 
what a neighbor, a Protestant wom¬ 
an, had told me. “If you ask for 
anything in Jesus’ name,” she had 
said, “He will grant it to you.” 

I prayed, “Father, in the name of 
Jesus save my soul! Father, in the 
name of Jesus save me!” 

I awoke to a strange place. I was 
no longer in the ocean. I was 
nowhere on earth. I hung suspended 
in a vast abyss of nothingness. My 
bodily senses were gone. I had no 
body. I floated in a night far blacker 
than the darkest of earth’s nights — 
in an eternal night of the kind that 
must have existed before God 
created light. I was utterly, com¬ 
pletely alone, without even my own 
body for comfort. Yet the real me 
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LEARN TO USE YOUR OWN 
POWERS IN 10 EASY LESSONS 
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fortunetellers when Sophia Williams can 
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existed. I still possessed existence 
and the awareness of existence and 
memory. The world was gone but 
somewhere I, without my body, still 
existed. 

I pondered the blackness perhaps 
for a fleeting second, perhaps for an 
eternity; in the nothingness there 
was no time. Past, present and 
future were mere words. All was 
now and now alone. 

But even while I seemed so 
completely alone I knew I was not 
alone. If the world was gone there 
still was God — the God who had 
created me. Father, mother, cousins 
all existed in another place and 
time; in my solitude I thought only 
of God. I wondered how I would find 
Him. 

A small light appeared in the 
distance. I knew this light was where 
God was and wondered how I could 
draw near it without a body to move 
me. The light grew and grew. 
Peyhaps I was approaching it by the 
power of my willing it. The light 
grew so large it almost filled my 
consciousness. Soon I would be 
there! 

I had almost reached the light and 
God when there was another change. 
Once again I heard a voice saying 
over and over, “Save me, Father, 
save me, Father, save me.” 

And now another voice answered, 
“You’re safe.” 

Again I felt the presence of my 
body. I was lying on warm sand. 
Opening my eyes I saw a ring of 
faces. I saw one woman with tears 
flowing down her cheeks. 

Once more I heard the words, 
“Father, save me.” And I heard a 
man’s voice repeat, “You’re 
safe.” 

I closed my mouth. My prayer had 
been answered. I had asked in Jesus’ 
name and He had granted it to 
me. — Colton, Calif. 









THE JACKDAW AND THE WITCH: A 
TRUE FABLE, by Sybil Leek. Prentice-Hell, 
Englewood Cliffs, N.J., 1966. 118 pages, 
$3.95. 

This is a book about a bird — and 
is only incidentally by a witch. It is 
indeed a true fable, an absorbing and 
thoroughly entertaining story with 
only the most casual mentions of 
witchcraft. That Mr. Hotfoot Jack- 
son, the jackdaw, had been privi¬ 
leged to attend some ceremonies in 
the New Forest is about as deep as it 
goes. 

Or is it? While she doesn’t probe 
witchcraft per se, it seems to me 



Mr. Hotfoot Jackson and Sybil Leek 


that Mrs. Leek’s matter-of-fact love 
toward those she encounters (man, 
beast and jackdaw alike), which she 
unselfconsciously sets into print, is 
, the nub of what the philosophy of the 
occultist should be . . . what, for lack 
of a better phrase, I’ll call a glowing 
spiritual humanism. 

The majority of students of the 
occult fail to understand, I think, 
that their old prejudices do more 
than anything else to block their 
proper maturation. Mrs. Leek her¬ 
self is ample evidence that in greater 
sympathy and tolerance developmen¬ 
tal opportunities lie. — Henry Cole. 


HEALING HANDS, by J. Bernard Hutton. 
W. H. Allen, London, 1966. 201 pages, 
30s net (about $3.50, not including post¬ 
age). 

Healing Hands tells us that in Eng¬ 
land today many believe their ideal 
psychic surgeon is producing daily 
miracles. He is named Dr. William 
Lang. In life he was an eye specialist 
as well as general surgeon and now 
operates on the spirit bodies of his 
patients through his medium, George 
Chapman. 

While Chapman goes into trance 
for hours every day, Dr. Lang and 
his corps of invisible doctor and 
nurse helpers perform intricate and 
frequently successful surgery — 
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without touching the physical body. 
There is no mess, no fuss and no 
bother when this type of operation is 
performed — in contrast with the 
Philippine psychic surgeons, most of 
whom' use bloody and earthy tech¬ 
niques which as revealed by photo¬ 
graphs are repelling. (Recent reports 
cast considerable doubt on the genu¬ 
ineness of much of this Philippine 
healing, and one should be highly 
cautious about rushing off there for 
instant health and happiness.) 

About alleged former surgeon 
Lang’s knowledge of his subject, we 
are told by Percy Wilson, former 
vice-president of The College for 
Psychic Science, who has visited the 
medium frequently over a period of 
12 years: “One is never in doubt 
when listening to Dr. Lang that 
here is an old and learned and ex¬ 
perienced medical man. And this is not 
merely my own opinion, but also that 
of many members of the medical 
profession, some of whom indeed 
were his friends and pupils when he 
was at the Middlesex Hospital in his 
earth life.” 

Can such a statement as this be 
backed up? The author of the book, 
J. Bernard Hutton, who became in¬ 
terested in Chapman-Lang after be¬ 
ing healed by them of an eye condi¬ 
tion that had made him nearly blind, 
checked up on Wilson’s remark. He 
watched meetings between the en¬ 
tranced medium and several people 
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who had known Lang in his earth 
life. They were forcibly impressed 
when the medium recognized them 
and talked with them about old 
times. They said that even the medi¬ 
um’s mannerisms and way of speak¬ 
ing were similar to Lang’s. 

Of special value in this book is the 
fact that its author is a professional 
writer with an understanding of the 
need for better evidence than the 
mere testimony of the newly healed 
patient that he “had cancer and was 
cured of it”. When one considers that 
even at Lourdes very few cases are 
accounted miracles for lack of proof 
that an actual illness existed before 
the healing took place, the value of 
strict evidence should be obvious to 
all. 

Author Hutton has spent over a 
year digging into the case histories 
about which he writes. He still, of 
course, does not have the medical 
records and doctors’ dossiers of the 
patients. Try and get them! And he 
still has found some cases where the 
M.D., when presented with the evi¬ 
dence of a supernormal healing, re¬ 
flects, “No, we cannot accept this. 
There must have been a mistake in 
the diagnosis in the first place.” 

Hutton was fortunate because sev¬ 
eral of the persons healed by Dr. 
Lang’s psychic surgery were hospital 
staff members and nurses, and one 
was a doctor’s wife. Mrs. S. G. Mi¬ 
ron’s husband, an oral surgeon, ob¬ 
served Dr. Lang’s techniques as a 
most difficult and trying fistula in 
her mouth was healed by the psychic 
surgeon. He concludes: “There was 
not a shred of doubt in my mind that 
this was due to the spirit surgery 
William Lang had carried out ...” 
He added: "Quite apart from the 
fact that he was teUing me exactly 
what he was doing — he was building 
up the tissue, not in the physical 
sense but on the spirit body — I 
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knew precisely the type of surgery 
he was performing from the move¬ 
ment' of his hands and from the 
various instruments he asked for.” 

It is encouraging to learn from Dr. 
Lang that other mediums are being 
trained to do this type of work, which 
might eventually revolutionize not 
only psychic healing but the medical 
profession as well. — Susy Smith. 


GHOSTS AND HAUNTINGS, by Dennis 
Bardens, The Zeus Press, 171 Strand, Lon¬ 
don W.C.2, 1965. 255 pages plus 8 pages 
of photographs, 25s net or $3.50 plus 
postage. 

“Ghoulies and ghosties” and 
“things that go bump in the night” 
are well represented in this book. 
The author is a member of the 
Society for Psychical Research but 
he also is a journalist who sees no 
need to reject a good story because 
it is vouched for only by one person. 
Rather than be too strict he prefers 
to garner the stories and see how 
they sound, since one develops an 
ear for the ring of authenticity. So he 
has solicited true ghost stories 
through the public press and has 
drawn liberally from his mailbag in 
what he presents. He also tells 
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(W. Va.) Circulated copies of FATE offered 
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All markets are reporting that back 
issues of FATE Magazines are among 
the highest priced items In current de¬ 
mand. And these prices are for used 
copies. But you can now buy a few new. 
uncirculated copies direct from the pub¬ 
lisher. Prices quoted here are based on 
the best current market information. 
SEND YOUR ORDER TODAY! 
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stories obtained by interviews and, of 
course, draws too on published 
material. Some ghost lore is included 
for whatever it may signify. 

Ghostly goings-on of all kinds are 
covered. Some chapters are devoted 
to a single kind of manifestation 
while others deal with various lo¬ 
cales or settings. Besides ghosts in 
haunted houses we read about ghosts 
who associate themselves with pieces 
of furniture. Some of the ghosts are 
seen, some are heard and some only 
are- sensed — although “only” is 
hardly the word. 

Some of the stories are from 
America but most are from England. 
True to tradition stately old houses 
provide the settings in many cases 
and some of the ghosts are ghosts-of- 
distinction. 

Prominent among the historical 
ghosts is the Brown Lady of Rayn- 
ham Hall, elegant of dress, with 
deep-set eyes that sometimes aren’t 
there at all. Captain Marryat, once 
well-known as a teller of popular sea 
stories, had the audacity to put a 
bullet through her on one occasion 
but of course she survived — as a 
ghost. It apparently was she who, 
while descending the staircase as a 
filmy shape, had her photograph 
taken with good results. This photo¬ 
graph appeared on page 59 of the 
August, 1953, issue of Fate. I believe 
it appeared in Country Life and also 
in Life magazine. It is excellently 
reproduced in this book. 

Some ghosts are very solid and 
normal-looking, like the Grey Lady 
of Levens Hall who. reportedly has a 
penchant for stepping in front of 
vehicles, coaches and now motor¬ 
cars, causing no end of commotion 
and near-accidents. 

One gentleman played billiards 
with an obliging ghost, learning only 
afterwards of the unsubstantial na¬ 
ture of his opponent — whom he 
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beat rather soundly, by the way. 

Another gentleman would have 
missed a ghostly visitation entirely if 
he hadn’t had his cat on his lap. He 
says in a matter-of-fact way, “I 
became aware that she was digging 
her claws into my leg.” It was a 
hair-raising experience — for the cat. 
Following the cat’s gaze he also saw 
the ghost, hazy but recognizable as a 
woman in old-fashioned dress. 

Another ghost was no more than 
“a small, jet-black skull” somehow 
visible in the dark. It floated toward 
the percipient who dived under the 
bedclothes. 

Some persistent ghosts come to be 
regarded almost as members of the 
family. In one case a visitor, startled 
by unwonted noises, was reassured 
(perhaps) by being told, “Oh, it’s 
only the ghost.” 

The stories are legion. The book 
certainly educates one about ghosts. 
It includes even a description of the 
wail of the banshee, which provides a 
good note to end on: . . it was 

a mixture of terror, agony and 
grief, and at first seemed like the cry 
of some animal. It changed and 
became half-animal, half-human, and 
took on a note almost of pleading, 
and in a strange way directed at 
me.” This went on for 15 minutes. 
The one who heard it was “terribly 
shaken” and for some reason hopes 
never to hear it again. — Harold 
Steinour. 


A STUDY IN TELERGIC PHENOMENA. 
California Parapsychology Foundation, 
San Diego. 31 pages, 35c. 

This is the first of a series of 
publications by the San Diego-based 
California Parapsychology Founda¬ 
tion, founded in 1957 by Kay Sterner. 
The pamphlet presents two research 
reports, both reprinted from Para¬ 
psychology (formerly called the In- 
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dian Journal of Parapsychology). 
Both deal with alleged physical 
phenomena and were presented by 
Dr. Kurt Fantl and his wife (under 
her professional name of Dr. Marga¬ 
ret Paul), practicing psychiatrists in 
San Pedro, Calif. 

The first report, credited to Dr. 
Paul, is a study of alleged thought 
photography. Two photographic ex¬ 
perts joined the Fantls in this study 
which was conducted in the dark 
with photographic film. The Ror¬ 
schach-like impressions produced by 
mental concentration apparently 
were caused by chemical effects, 
although psychological factors also 
seemed to be important. The interest¬ 
ing departure was to choose as 
targets such ideas as “the subcon¬ 
scious mind of George C.”, then to 
evaluate the results by projective 
techniques. From the examples dis¬ 
cussed it would appear that this 
procedure might be a useful thera¬ 
peutic tool in addition to whatever 
psychic effect may be involved. 

The second paper, credited to Dr. 
Paul, Dr. Fantl, Lechard B. Gardner 
and Henry K. Puharich (the same 
gentleman better known by the first 
name Andrija), deals with a very 
extensive series of investigations 
conducted with a table-rapping sensi¬ 
tive. For some incomprehensible 
reason the material published here is 
the second half only of a two-part 
report, whereas all of the descrip¬ 
tion of the experimental procedures 
and the summary of the results ap¬ 
peared in the first half (which like¬ 
wise appeared in Parapsychology). 
The second half, dealing with psy¬ 
chological aspects of the investiga¬ 
tion, is fascinating but not easily 
understood on its own. Let us hope 
that the Foundation will issue a re¬ 
vised monograph containing both 
halves of this challenging report. — 
David Techier. 
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The investigation of the Wanaque 
UFO flap (“UFO Plagues N.J. Res¬ 
ervoir”, October, 1966, Fate) has 
led Mr. Babcock and me to the firm 
belief that all such future incidents 
should be investigated by private 
civilian organizations who would turn 
over full reports to the United 
Nations. This feeling is shared by 
such noted investigators as Jacques 
Vallee, Dr. J. Allen Hynek, Prof. 
Hermann Oberth, famed oceanogra¬ 
pher Antonio Ribera and many 
others. Their mutual ideas are 
brought forward in a privately pub¬ 
lished volume entitled UFOs Around 
the World edited by Mr. Babcock and 

We have collected data from more 
than 18 foreign countries and special 
reports from Iron Curtain countries 
such as Red China, Cuba and the 
U.S.S.R. Our data indicates that the 
UFO enigma deserves detailed scien¬ 
tific study. (Many authorities agree) 
that the United Nations should take a 
good long look at UFO developments 
from all parts of the globe. 

We also have learned since the 
investigation of the Wanaque flap 
that New Jersey seems to seethe 
with UFO activity. The nearby town 
of Oradell (about 15 miles from 
Wanaque) saw a gigantic flap in 



YOU MAY SEE TIIE AURA. Science 
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seen It — now you may see it too! And 
learn Its messages. New booklet THE 
HUMAN AURA reveals aura-vision train¬ 
ing technique successful with 90% of 
all students. Also answers these ques- 


• What Is the aura? 

• What does the aura look like? 

• What secrets can It reveal? 

• How can I see the aura? 

Rood THE HUMAN AURA 
only $1.00 

VALUABLE COUPON. With your copy 
of the HUMAN AURA you will receive 
a coupon redeemable for $1.00 towards 
the purchase of a pair of authentic 
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HYPNOTISM BY 
PHOTIC STIMULATION 



September, 1962. At that time more 
than 25 witnesses saw a craft dive 
into the Oradell Reservoir and 
emerge sometime later. Since the 
original Wanaque sightings in Janu¬ 
ary, 1966, we have investigated 
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Army in full possession of my mental 
abilities — I see a snake-like animal 
35 to 40 feet long. It heads straight 
towards our boat in the same way an 
ordinary snake crosses a river. It 
passes our boat at a distance of 
seven to 10 feet, dives, then reap¬ 
pears and I can see the animal’s 
rather monstrous head. Then the an¬ 
imal disappears in the night. The 
animal, I repeat, was 35 to 40 feet 
long and had the shape of a snake.” 
— Razumova, Arlington, Va. 


EVEN UNTO DEATH . . . 

One night in September, 1966, our 
dogs started barking and wouldn’t 
stop. My husband finally decided 
there must be someone around the 
house and he turned the big dog 
loose, expecting him to dash off in 
the direction of the noise that had 
bothered him. He didn’t. 

The dog took my husband’s hand in 
his mouth and led him to the door of 
my father-in-law’s house. He had 
died a week before and his house was 
locked and empty. — Muriel Walton, 
Sebastopol, Calif. 


FATE AT WORK 

Here is my latest observation of 
“fate” at work. 

On July 2, 1966, my husband was 
admitted to Community Hospital, 
Fresno, Calif., with a serious kidney 
ailment. On July 3 I cleaned my 
husband’s room and at that time 
disconnected the electric clock on his 
bedside table forgetting to connect it 
again. He passed away on July 10 at 
12:10 A.M., after three days in coma. 

When the relatives arrived from 
the funeral I gave the bedside clock 
to my daughter and my husband’s 
watch to my grandson. I noted that 
the hands on both pointed to 12:10. 

On the day of the funeral, July 18, 
the family returned to our home and 
we noticed that the electric clock in 
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the living room, which had been 
running continuously, now unac¬ 
countably had stopped — at 12:10. 

Mathematicians, numerologists and 
astrologists, take up your pencils and 
figure the odds on this triple coinci¬ 
dence. — Dulcie Brown, Fresno, Calif. 


CAUTION! SPIRIT AT WORK 

Having read the article “Table 
Up” in the November, 1966, Fate I 
would like to pass on a word of 
advice to the “table tappers” and 
Ouija board enthusiasts — and for 
that matter, anyone who plays 
psychic “games”. 

If we accept that spirits or entities 
have the ability to operate these 
instruments we also must realize 
that both positive and negative 
spirits or entities exist. Therefore we 
always must take precautions to 
protect ourselves. 

I would suggest that anyone, 
especially amateurs, interested in 
psychic games first recite The Lord’s 
Prayer, then ask for God’s protection 
for all who are participating and/or 
present and pray that only a positive 
truthful spirit be allowed to enter. 

For the skeptics I would add that 
these simple prayers can do no harm 
and certainly would prevent anything 
unpleasant. — Jeanne Hess, Redondo 
Beach, Calif. 


THE FINE-TOOTH COMB 

In the November, 1966, Fate, I was 
especially happy to find “Paranor¬ 
mal Foundations of Zoroastrianism” 
by Marcus Bach, the well-known 
writer, thinker and seeker. However 
I would like to clarify two points on 
which I am sure Dr. Bach himself 
would agree since 1 understand he is 
as impartial as can be. 

(1) On page 57, column two, line 
14, he writes: “The Parsis (the 
Persian term for followers of Zo¬ 
roaster) ...” 
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... THE WORLD OF THE WEST Located in prosperous Elko County, the ranchos 
have the backdrop of the majestic Ruby Mountains. The sparkling Humboldt 
River is a short Vi mile away. Every Rancho fronts on a graded road that 
leads into coast to coast U.S. Highway 40. Amidst these spectacular sur¬ 
roundings MEADOW VALLEY RANCHO owners can relax and enjoy the won¬ 
derful life of the Golden West. 

... THE WORLD OF CITY CONVENIENCES: The bustling city of Elko with its 
modern schools, shops, theaters, hospital and airport is only \Yi miles 
away. New homes, with FHA financing committments issued, are now 
under construction... in the MEADOW VALLEY property area. The Experi¬ 
enced, Successful Developers of MEADOW VALLEY RANCHOS are not offer¬ 
ing remote land where purchasers have to hope for progress and 
expansion. They offer you the opportunity of a life time, a chance to 
participate in Nevada’s continuing boom... Minutes from the conveni¬ 
ences of hospitable Elko, in the midst of current growth and progress, 
MEADOW VALLEY RANCHOS has all the necessary ingredients to skyrocket 
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MEADOW VALLEY RANCHOS 



investments. Now, a NEW Nevada Real Estate Opportunity exists for you. This Ground Floor Opportunity is 

MEADOW VAUEY RANCHOS, lecated enly 1 Vi miles from the thriving city of Elko, Nevada. 
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to some place in space — subjected to 
nuclear blast, UFOs, orbiting satel¬ 
lites and the jet intakes crisscrossing 
our skies! 

Incidentally, has anyone the full 
story on the torpedo-shaped objects 
that hovered for more than an hour 
over Los Angeles one night in Jan¬ 
uary or February, 1942 — drawing 
considerable anti-aircraft fire? — J. 
Bessor, Pittsburgh, Pa. 


THE NONBELIEVERS 

On Saturday, September 17, 1966, 
the Manned Space Center at Hous¬ 
ton, Tex., released some splendid 
pictures of the earth taken by Gem¬ 
ini 11 astronauts Charles Conrad and 
Richard Gordon. These pictures, 
some taken at the record altitude of 
851 miles above the earth, have set¬ 
tled once and for all for most of us 
that the earth is round. 

However, amazing to say, a small 
group of people still believe the earth 
to be flat and actually have seized on 
these pictures as absolute proof of 
their theory. The Huntley-Brinkley 
news report on September 19 covered 
the story. 

None of this is new to Fate, for 
an article on this theory appeared 
several years ago in your magazine. 
At the present time it would be 
interesting if some of these flat-earth 
theorizers would bring us up to date, 
possibly by stating their case in “Re¬ 
port From the Readers.” — W. N. 
Stattman, Natchez. Miss. 


PEPE’S FAME GROWS 
Since the publication of Clare 
Adele Lambert’s story, “Pepe, Cali¬ 
fornia’s Talking Dog”, in your July, 
1966, issue, my dog Pepe has become 
nationally known. 'The producers of 
Art Linkletter’s House Party got in 
touch with me after reading the arti¬ 
cle and made a tape for their show. 

As soon as Fate hit the news- 


LIFE READING ■ 

YOUR LIFE READING will consist ■ 
of a detailed account of 2 of your ■ 
past lives. Answers will be given to ■ 
such questions as: “Who were you? ■ 
What did you do? When and where ■ 
did you live? What talents and quail- l 
ties of soul have you brought with l 
you into the present?" Constructive ■ 
attitude emphasized. For Life Read- * 
lng send $10 and a button from a 1 
frequently used garment. Include date 1 
and place of birth. 3 past lives, $15. 1 

REV. E. HESSEL 

P.0. BOX 79. BROOKLYN. N.Y. 11207 J 


$130 PROFIT 
A RACE DAY 
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MADAME ZEUS 

Of London, England 




AL G. MANNING, D.D. 

Author of 

“HELPING YOURSELF WITH ESP" 

“THE MIRACULOUS LAWS OF 
UNIVERSAL DYNAMICS" 

Available to serve you with: 

ESP Gifts — Prayer Therapy 
3 questions answered. 

Spiritual Aid for Health-Prosperity. 
Fee of $5.00 will be used for the 
advancement of psychic research. 

1342 N. Fairfax Ave.. #4 
Los Angoles, Calif. 90046 


stands my phone began to ring — 
people calling to ask if they could 
come t6 hear Pepe. Of course my 
home was open to all, but so many 
called that I had to set up appoint¬ 
ments. Most of the callers told me 
they had read Fate for years and 
found some of the stories hard to 
believe, but if they could hear Pepe 
they never would doubt Fate again. 
I assure you that all who heard Pepe 
left my home with the highest regard 
for your magazine. 

By the way, Pepe now has a six- 
month-old son, Pepperoni, who is 
starting to “take after” his father, 
saying so far “I love you” and “How 
are you?” We all thank you. — Irene 
Genova, Torrance, Calif. 


DEADLY STRONTIUM 90? 

After reading the article on the 
“deadly stuff” in Oklahoma in the 
December, 1966, issue of Fate, I 
frankly am surprised at the igno¬ 
rance of the investigators. All of the 
symptoms described are those of 
strontium 90 poisoning. Here is a 
partial quotation from my encyclo¬ 
pedia: 

“Radioactive isotope strontium 90 is 
the chief immediate hazard of fall¬ 
out. Strontium 90 is now dispersed in 
varying concentrations throughout 
the earth’s atmosphere and soil. Be¬ 
cause of its chemical similarity to 
calcium, strontium 90 is taken up by 
the tissues of plants and animals. 
It can enter the food supply, espe¬ 
cially milk. Consumption of large 
amounts of strontium 90 can cause 
leukemia or bone cancer.” 

Judging from the experience of 
dizziness, glandular swellings and 
burning sensations in people who 
pass the Allen farm, I would say that 
it appears obvious that a heavy radi¬ 
ation hazard exists in the area. 
These are common symptoms of ra¬ 
diation exposure. 
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I think it would be an intelligent 
move to consult the Atomic Energy 
Commission on this matter. They 
would be the people who could de¬ 
termine accurately how to proceed in 
clearing up the situation. — D. Bruce 
Berry, Chicago, III. 


THE ARMOUR OF GOD 

Irvin Rosen of Kansas City, Mo., 
asked Fate readers for information 
on how to repel “psychic attacks” in 
your December, 1966, “Report From 
the Readers”. 

Thought transference and telep¬ 
athy are proven. We can’t control 
the thoughts of others but we can 
fortify ourselves so that nothing can 
harm us. We can protect ourselves 
with the light, love and protection of 
Jesus which no evil can penetrate. In 
the words of Paul in Ephesians 6:11- 
13, “Put on the whole armour of God 
that ye may stand against the wiles 
of the devil. For we wrestle not with 
flesh and blood, but against principal¬ 
ities, against powers, against rulers 
of darkness of this world, against 
spiritual wickedness in high places. 
Wherefore take unto you the whole 
armour of God that ye may be able 
to stand in the evil day ...” — Ruth 
Clephane, Clarksville, Ind. 


LUNAR LUNACY 

I wish to involve you in the partic¬ 
ulars of the “lunar lunacy” I am 
concerned about. 

As a child I had many vivid and 
fanciful dreams. Some were repeti¬ 
tious and others came only once. In 
one dream I found myself a fireman 
in a grownup’s uniform which was 
much too heavy for me. A classmate 
appeared in the dream and we car¬ 
ried on a conversation. The next day 
in school, talking to him about ran¬ 
dom subjects, I mentioned the dream 
and his part in it. 

To our mutual amazement he said 



ECKANKAR 

THE SECRET SCIENCE 
of 

SOUL TRAVEL 

Eckankar, the ancient science of Soul 
Travel, is the Illuminated Way to God. 
Those who see and talk with God travel 
this ancient, secret path. 

Learn out-of-the-body projection by 
your own volition, beyond all lower 
planes into God’s realm. 

It increases spiritual awareness and 
insight into the spiritual worlds. 

Services: 

Bilocation-Illuminated Way Discourses 
(1st Series): Eckankar — Secret Way 
Discourses (2nd Series): The Illumi¬ 
nated Way Monthly Letter; Books and 
Taped Lectures. Spiritual Consultation 
and full Akashic Life Readings. For 
FREE Brochure write to: 


Paul Twitchell 

Dept. F 

P.O. Box 13052 

San Diego, California 92113, USA 


Please send information on Eckankar — 
Secret Science of Soul Travel. 



City_ State_Zip 











he had had the same dream and 
proved it by relating the content of 
the dream. 

This led me to wonder about the 
whole process of what I call “lunar 
lunacy.” Recently I went to a library 
to find a book about the supernatural 
in general. I learned from that book 
that brothers and sisters, relatives 
and close friends are prone to have 
simultaneous dreams. 

Now as casually as possible I be¬ 
gan to inquire among my friends 
about this sort of thing. I came up 
with two categories of responses. 
First, several people in a group will 
dream of the same thing at the same 
time and all will remember it later. 
Second, there appears to be a delayed 
dream or a distorted dream. In other 
words, one of two girls will dream of 
riding horses with the other and on 
the following night her friend will 
have exactly the same dream. A 
distorted version of this dream might 
be that the second girl dreams that 
she and the original dreamer are 
riding not horses, but in a car. 

It has been determined that some 
persons have telegraphic minds and 
others have receiving minds. I go 
further to say that people who are 
close to each other are open to each 
other’s minds. 

Possibly among your many read¬ 
ers are persons who have had 
dreams that fall into the categories I 
have mentioned. I would be very 
interested in knowing more about 
this subject .—Charles Jeffrey Forsher, 
Granada Hills, Calif. 


OLD SLAVE HOUSE 
The following item is verbatim 
from the Ridgway News (Gallatin 
County, Ill.) issue of April 28, 1966. 

NIGHT IN OLD SLAVE HOUSE 
TOO MUCH FOR THEM 
“Two young men came to southern 
Illinois determined to do something 
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WORLD-FAMOUS 
ROMANY GYPSY 

Gm<T Luck* «rM t ‘focliuied! 

Send $3.00, birthdate and stamped, 
self-addressed envelope to: 

AMAYA 
P.O. Box 6001 
Santuree, Puerto Rico 00914 



were brought there to be shipped 
back . south .—Harriet B. Vaught, 
Carmi, III. 


APOLOGIA 

In the January, 1966, Fate we pro¬ 
posed a “psycho-prognosis” experi¬ 
ment in “Report from the Readers.” 
We agreed to read psychometrically 
the health of interested persons who 
wrote us. 

We expected 200 to 300 replies but 
much to our concern -vie received 
over 2400 letters and in March, 1966, 
they still came at the rate of 10 to 12 

Since it is impossible for me to do 
this many readings, I’ve had to 
throw in the towel. It takes about 15 
minutes to do each reading — and I 
have a house, husband and son to 
care for as well as being charge 
nurse five or six nights a week in the 
maternity department of our local 
hospital—11:00 P.M. to 7:00 A.M.! 

I did accomplish about 266 read¬ 
ings (by devoting just as much time 
to it as I possibly could). Of these 266 
readings, 170 persons returned our 
questionnaire. These revealed that 
our prognosis was correct 87 times, 
partially correct 32 times and dead 
wrong 51 times, an average of 62 
percent correct overall, since several 
items were tabulated in each read¬ 
ing. 

We experienced a number of inter¬ 
esting and unexpected developments. 
In 10 readings we indicated ailments 
which were not apparent when these 
persons wrote us but had become 
apparent by the time they received 
our response. On two occasions the 
illness did not show up until a week 
or so after our readings were re¬ 
ceived. (One was a pinched nerve 
and the other a back injury, so we 
felt that neither could have been at¬ 
tributed to suggestion on our part. 

(Continued on page 161) 
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THIS BOOK WILL Hypnotize you. A 
totally new approach to learning self- 
hypnosis from the printed page. Like 
nothing you have ever read before. Won’t 
teach you self-hypnosis in one evening 
(what book ever did?) WILL do just what 
the title implies. “Seven Days To Self- 
Hypnosis” by Frank Monaghan. Send 
$1.00 to: Hypnosis Institute, 1200 Estes 
St., Ft. Worth, Texas 76126 


UFO RESEARCHERS (SERIOUS) What 
did 500 Engineers hear about Flying 
Saucers in private meeting in Detroit 
recently? Text of speech — exclusive 
from us. $2.00. — SATELLITE, P.O. Box 
188, Village Station, New York, N.Y. 10014 


READ THIS amazing book, “Herbs and 
the Fountain of Youth." Over 300 herbs 
listed giving their use In almost every 
aliment known to man. Priceless Folk¬ 
lore remedies. A wealth of knowledge 
only $2.00.—Richard Lucas, P.O. Box 5C~ 
Daly City, Calif. 94017 


OUT-OF-PRINT BOOKS. Send wants. - 
Bookshop (F), 1035 • 23rd St., Orlando, Fla. 
32805 


GREAT DIVINE DIRECTOR’S Meehan- 
ization Concept. — Sir Valiant, Box 830, 
Alhambra 10, Calif. 


TELL FORTUNES! Cards, Palms. Tea, 
Coffee Grounds, Features, Dreams, etc. 
Everything in one book, $1.00.—Stod¬ 
dard, 4164 Byron. Chicago, Ill. 60641. 


St., Pineville, La. 71360 


ORDER BOOKLET "The Key To All 
That Is.” The best dollar you ever 
spent.—Kepner, Box 2623, San Diego, 


MAGAZINES 


PSYCHIC NEWS from England. Weekly 
Spiritualist newspaper—world’s largest 
circulation. Year $7.00. Five different get- 
acquainted copies $1.00. TWO WORLDS— 
monthly, excellent, founded 1887. Year 
$5.60. Two copies $1.00. Both, year $10.50. 
Save $2.10. Prices good through June, 
1967. After that, write.—Lillian Bobbitt, 
1609-TD7 Tenth Avenue North, Nashville, 
Tenn. 37208 


READ "ORION”—the leading magazine 
for New Agers interested in Astrology. 
Psychology, Supersensory Perception and 
Conscious Awareness. $3.00 yearly. Sam¬ 
ple 50c.—ORION, Box 425-F, Lakemont, 


HOW TO GET RICH and Still Be 
Honest. Spend $1.00 (for booklet). It 
works.—Kepner, Box 2623, San Diego, 
Calif. 


"THE SEEKER” for those seeking spir¬ 
itual advancement. 35c single copy; $2.00 
per year.—"Lodge,” Brantridge For¬ 
est. Balcombe, Sussex, England. 


COMMUNICATION WITH THE SPIRIT 
WORLD. 432 pages, $5.00. THE NEW 
TESTAMENT, translated from the oldest 
manuscripts, $3.00. Both by Dr. J. 
Greber. — J. Greber Foundation, 
Hillside Ave., Teaneck, N.J. 07666 


ARCHANGEL MICHAEL’S EXHORTA¬ 
TIONS.—Sir Valiant, Box 830, Alhambra 
10, Calif. 


CONTACT ASCENDED MASTERS. - 
Sir Valiant, Box 830, Alhambra 10, Calif. 


INNER SECRETS OF HYPNOTISM and 
Self-Hypnotism. Explained. World’s larg¬ 
est selection. Lowest prices. Information 
free.—Merlin Enterprises, P.O. Box 613, 
Los Gatos, Calif. 95030 


AUTHORS-PUBLISHERS 


Norton, Jr., 104 Hill St., Pineville, La. 


FLYING SAUCER, OCCULT BOOKS. 
New. Scarce. Catalog 25c.—John Roby, 
3703P Nassau, San Diego, Calif. 92115 


POETS! $400.00 prizes annually. Send 
several short poems for consideration in 
quarterly publication.—Poetry Parade. 
3295 Victory Center, North Hollywood, 
Calif. 91609 


BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


"FEEL WEIGHTLESS” 
INSTANTANEOUS relaxation removes 
tension, fatigue, tiredness. AMAZING new 
technic relaxes all muscles INSTANTLY. 
Develop a "light” body. Only $1.00 com¬ 
plete. 

INSTITUTE OF 
ADVANCED THINKING 
Dept. F-467 
P.O. Box 1721 
Cleveland, Ohio 44105 


MONEY ROLLS- IN FROM EVERY- 
WHERE. No merchandise to handle. 
Spare time. Home work. Instructions, 
$1.00—Charles Company, 42-VRM, Nor- 
wood, Ohio. __ 

FREE. 206 EASY WAYS to make money 
taking orders for exciting new products, 
spare time. Send name, age for 5 months 
free subscription.—Opportunity Magazine, 
850 N. Dearborn, Dept. 13-DB, Chicago, 
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FOOLPROOF- FORMULA for having i 
second income. Free literature.—Fielden 
Box 4332-F, Knoxville. Tenn. 37921 


FREE BOOK "990 Successful, Little- 
Known Businesses.” Work home! — 
Plymouth-123A, Brooklyn, N.Y. 11218 


HOW TO MAKE MONEY writing short 
paragraphs. Information free.—Barrett, 
Dept. C-305-R2, 6216 N. Clark, Chicago, Ill. 


year-round demand from cleaners, laun¬ 
dries. homes. Details free.—Fabricon, 
1561 Howard, Chicago. Ill. 60626 


HEALTH AIDS 


HERBS CREATED BY GOD for man's 
health. Free brochure.—Delorme, 886 
Mercer, Windsor, Ont. Canada. 


RAW FOOD JUICES! Curative powers, 
diets, remedies, all explained. Juice 
Facts, 25c.—Stoddard's, 4164 Byron, Chi¬ 
cago, Ill. 60641 


WE HAVE FOUND a secret to better 
health, and we would like to pass it on to 
you so you can experience the same 
wonderful results in your life. Send $1.00 
to: Our Life, Box 619, Dept. 6, Lockport, 
N.Y. 14094 


FOR FREE SAMPLES of the world’s 
PUREST, most effective cosmetics, write 
Dept. 3, Beauty Sorority. Box 1735, La 
Jolla, Calif. 92037. Specify if skin is dry or 


ELIMINATE CATARRH and improve 
your hearing the natural way. Therapeu¬ 
tic European invention. Send $1.00 for 
descriptive booklets.—Homecraft Co. 40 
Fox Meadow Lane, West Hartford, Conn. 
06107 


WANT REJUVENATION, better health, 
longer life through Nature’s drugless 
secrets? Banish ailments. Write: Free 
Brochure. 29 Yeoville Rd.. Box 2635, 
Vredehoek, Cape Town, South Africa. 


“I SAW IT IN FATE” 

Please mention FATE when replying to 
advertisers. They want to know where 
you saw their ad — and they will give - 


HEALTH RESORTS 


Boating. Beaches. Delightful Natural 
Foods. Lectures. Rates $9.00 up. — 
Shangri-La, FT, Bonita Springs, Fla. 


INSTRUCTION 


“PSYCHIC POWER—How to SWAY OTH¬ 
ERS with your Thoughts.” Full course— 
with stirring exercises, $3.00. Illustrated. 
Satisfaction or refund.—Clarion, Box 9309- 
T7, Chicago, Ill. 60690 


HYPNOTIZE YOUR FRIENDS! Little- 
known Secrets Revealed! “Hypnotic-Aid” 
included! $2.25.—Interstate Products, Box 
1-7G18, Pelham, New Hampshire. 


ACTIVISION releases your greatest musi¬ 
cianship. Send $1.00 (refundable) to: 
James Woods, Desk F, Box 52, Ridge¬ 
wood, N.J. 07451 


PSYCHIC SHOWER BATH. Wash away 
the material limitations surrounding you. 
Let the inner light shine forth. Ancient 
temple mystery method. Monograph, 
$1.00.—Problem Workshop, Dept. F72, 951 
Willard Ct.. Chicago. Ill. 60622 


KNOW THE IMMEDIATE FUTURE, 
from Science and Bible, for $1.00.—Hu¬ 
manitarian, Box 203-F, Neah Bay, Wash. 


DO-IT-YOURSELF 

“How to Locate The Lost Fortunes Buried 
Every Neighborhood". $1.00.—Micro- 


LEARN WHILE ASLEEP—Hypnotize! 
Astonishing details, strange catalog 
free.—Sleep-Learning Association, Box 24- 
FT, Olympia, Wash. 


WANT TO MAKE BIG MONEY AT 
HOME? $10.00 profit in an hour possible 
with Invisible Mending. Make tears, holes 
disappear from clothing, fabrics. Steady 
year-round demand from cleaners, laun¬ 
dries, homes. Details free. — Fabricon, 
1566 Howard, Chicago, Ill. 60626 
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THERE’S HIGH-INCOME MAGIC In 
Your Voice. Free brochure shows why 
and how. Inexpensive home-training 
course by expert. — VOICE, Box 667, 
Plainfield. N.J. 07061 


DEVELOP BEAUTIFUL SINGING 
VOICE! Terrific, Inexpensive Home- 
Training Course. Achieve Popularity, 
Fame. Money. Free particulars.—Wil¬ 
liamsburg Publishers, Box 118-FDB, 
Brooklyn, N,Y. 11203 


GET A BRITISH DIPLOMA: Divinity, 
Philosophy, Healing, Metaphysics. 35 
courses. Prospectus free. — Brantridge 
Forest School, "Lodges," Brantridge 
Forest. Balcombe, Sussex. England. 


BANISH EVIL CURSES! Instructions, 
$2.00.—Acumen, Box 115-F2, Hull, Mass. 
02045 


"STAMMER — STUTTER — NO 
MORE". (Dr. Young.) Write: Gaucho. 
Box 9009-T7, Chicago. Ill. 60690 


"SPIRITUAL HEALING" — Become a 
Spiritual Healer, the only true method of 
helping the sick. Complete course, $3.00. 
— Healing, Box 190-F, Quincy, Mass. 


"THE SECRETS OF PSYCHIC POWER 
PROJECTION.” Full course — with thrill¬ 
ing exercises. $3.00. Illustrated. Satisfac¬ 
tion or refund. — Clarion, P.O. Box 9309- 
TP, Chicago, Ill. 60690 


misalignments on yourself, gently and 
safely, $2.00. — Interstate Advertising, 
Inc., WMUR-TV Bldg., Manchester, N.H. 


FORTUNE TELLING with Playing Cards. 
Instructions describing Ancient and Gypsy 
methods. $1.00.—Stowell's, Woodstock, 
N.Y. 12498 


"HANDS: HOW TO READ THEM”. 
Palmistry included. Fascinating illustrated 
instruction book. $1.00.—Stowell's, Wood- 


”GIANT ARMS." Dr. Young’s D. C. 
Revolutionary discovery. $2.00, Satis¬ 
faction or refund. — Gaucho, Box 
9309-T7, Chicago, Ill. 60690 


270,000 READERS scan these columns 
every month. Your classified ad here will 
bring quick profits. For details write 
Advertising Director, Clark Publishing 
Co., Highland House, Highland Park, HI. 


"THE SECRET POWER of the Crystal 
Pendulum — How To Use It!" Learn 
"How to Question Your Own Subcon¬ 
scious Mind” so that you may answer 
many of your personal problems. A com¬ 
plete course in this fascinating proce¬ 
dure, including a crystal pendulum, 
$3.50. Send for yours today. Satisfaction 
guaranteed. — Hypnotism School, Box 
190-CP, Quincy, Mass. 02169 


MISCELLANEOUS 


“PRACTICAL GUIDE TO SELF-HYP¬ 
NOSIS.” 130 pages, $2.00, postpaid. Any¬ 
one with normal intelligence can acquire 
a more rewarding well-adjusted and fuller 
life. You can too. Send $2.00 today 
Standard Specialties, Box 4382, San *- 


frJS; 


THE BEAUTIFUL PRAYING HANDS 
Golden Pin and Theotherapy will help 
make your prayers come true! Send $1.00. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. — St. Lawrence 
Fine, 365-F Cathedral Station, New York, 
N.Y. 10025 


HYPNOTISM REVEALED. Free illus¬ 
trated details.—Powers, 8721 Sunset, 
Hollywood. Calif. 90069 


MONEY-MAKING OPPORTUNITIES 


_downward. Amazing low direct-from- 

mill price, 49c pair! Write for free 
sample stocking and kit. — American Ho¬ 
siery Mills, Dept. 139, Memphis, Tenn. 


QUICK WAY TO SPARE TIME MONEY. 
Learn how to create exclusive millinery 
at home. Exciting facts free.—Academy 
Millinery Design, Dept. 2215-047, Little 
”-”s. N.J. 


free trial, send three self-addressed, 
stamped Air Mail envelopes.—Commodity 
Forecasts. Box 629-B, Chicago, Ill. 60690 


WRITE STORIES, ARTICLES. BOOKS! 
Professional Writing Course by mail. 
Personal instruction by seasoned profes- 


MAKE EXTRA MONEY introducing new 
Runless Seamless Nylons at amazing low 
direct-from-mill price, 59c a pair! Friends 
snap them up by the dozen. Write for free 
sample stocking and kit. — American F 
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PORTRAITS-PAINTINGS 


PSYTRAITS—your individual psyche por¬ 
trait compiled by a professional artist. 
Free explanation. Inspirational. For de¬ 
tails. write: Lleyow, Box 269, Carmel 
Calif. 


PSYCHIC ARTIST — Beautiful lifelike 
oil. portrait of your Guide or Master 
teacher. Sincere guidance included. 9 x 12, 
$17.50: 16x20, $40.00.—Mary O. Stephens, 
P.O. Box 1206, Scottsdale. Ariz. 


PRODUCTS-NOVELTIES 


THE ASTRAL PALMSTONE may soothe 
your temporary nervous tension! Hand¬ 
made of Ruby Crystaline. Only $1.98! 
Guaranteed.—Astrasae Company, Box 266, 
Franklin Park, Ill. 


INTERNATIONAL EXTRASENSORY 
Perception Experiments. Participate from 
home. Details 25c.—Perception, Box 19012- 
PN, Indianapolis, Ind. 46219 


two persons. CHARMS—gold plated, 
$8.00; engraving included. Postpaid.— 
Marie’s Shop, 2252 Van Ness Ave., San 
Francisco, Calif. 94109 


Crystaline! Only $2.98!—Astrasae 
Box 266, Franklin Park, Ill. 


ZODIAC STATIONERY. New! Different! 
Original Art Designs. Send birthdate and 
$2.00 to: A & E Print Shop, 2089 Casey 
Rd., San Jose, Calif. 95124 


FLOWER MATERIALS, FEATHERS, 
Jewelry, Crafts. Discount catalog 25c.— 
Flocraft FM-4, Farrell, Pa. 


82nd St.. Chicago, HI. 60620 


YOUR ZODIAC SYMBOL on a lovely 
gold-finished pendant watch. Anti-magnet 
ic, 17 J. Also available in John F 
Kennedy or Holy Father Paul VI design 


"TAHITIAN” PERFUME! BEWITCH¬ 
ING, Lingering, Hypnotique FragrancO! 
Magnificent Head-spinning Sample, 35c. 
—O’Dells, Box 1703-A, Prescott, Ariz. 
86301 


YOUR ZODIAC SIGN on book marks and 
book plates. Five marks $1.50, all 12 
signs $3.50. 100 plates $1.50. State sign 
or birth. — CAPRICO, Dept. F, Box 1969. 
Milwaukee, Wis. 53201 


VISUALIZE MANIFESTATIONS! Plastic 
visualizers with instructions. $1.00. — 
WAT. Box 5824. Cleveland, Ohio 44101 


584-C, Fort Wayne. Ind. 46801 


SELLING 20,000 INDIAN RELICS. Ar¬ 
rowheads, Spearheads. Flint Knives, 
Pipes of Stone and Clay. Skulls, Cere¬ 
monials, etc. List free.—Lear’s, Glen- 
wood. Ark. 


1000 UNUSUAL CURIOS, RARE GIFTS. 
Illustrated catalog 10c. None other like 
it.—Worldwide Curio House, Dept. B, Box 
5655, Minneapolis, Minn. 55417 


RECORDS-TAPES 


PERSONALIZED SELF-HYPNO TAPES. 
Send for our free brochure entitled 
“What’s It All About.”—Hypnotism 
School, Box 190-T, Quincy, Mass. 02169 


WITCHCRAFT. Send $1.00 for manuscript 
that explains this ancient religion. Will 
send list of Herbs, Incense and Candles 
available.—CLEO, Box 9242, Lansing, 
Mich. 48910 


A "DO IT YOURSELF” Religion. No 
ministers, churches, Bibles or Saviours.— 
Goddian Message 25c.—The Goddians, 
Box 4600, Portland, Maine 04112 


STUDY COURSES 


-- — — ing c„- 

Wonderful results. Complete course, $3.00. 
— Spiritual Healing, Box 190-F, Quincy, 
Mass. 02169 
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EXTRA MONEY! Analyze handwriting. 
Inexpensive course.—Thomas Cunning¬ 
ham, 81-F Bailey, Lawrence, Mass. 01843 


ANALYZE HANDWRITING—fun, profit. 
12-lessons, $10.00. (Terms). Revealing 
anaylsis, *2.00.—Ford Thompson, 16105-F 
Delrey, Cleveland, Ohio 44128 


LEARN HANDWRITING ANALYSIS— 
International, Box A, 11749 Eldridge, 
Lakeview Terrace. Calif. 


MINISTER of DIVINE SCIENCE 

questions answered through Clairvoyance. 

health, happlneis and prosperity. Teitlmonlala 


free. — Hypnotherapy Clinic, Dept. F-l, 
644 N.W. 95 St., Miami, Fla. 33150 


THERE IS PSYCHIC UNFOLDMENT for 
you. Let this channel show you the way. 
Correspondence course in mysticism and 
spiritual phenomena. Twelve lessons 
dictated from the Spirit World. Medium- 
istic Development assured upon comple¬ 
tion of course and sincere living, 
spiritural guidance upon request. Medi¬ 
um, Healer, Mystic Teacher. — Rev. 
Darrell W. Pringle, 1317 E. 45th St., 
Kansas City, Mo. 64110 


(Continued from page 150) 
Three times we mistook a spastic 
stomach for an ulcer and on several 
occasions we read minor ailments 
correctly and missed much more 
serious ones. 

On readings we missed we missed 
big! We were either correct, nine- 
tenths correct or dead wrong. 

I can’t say what we proved in this 
experiment but we were aiming to 
learn if such readings could be done 
through the mails, thus pointing the 
way for doctors whose case load is 
unmanageable. But the factor of er¬ 
ror in readings shows that the medi¬ 
cal profession would take a dim view 
of this suggestion. 

We wish to thank all of the FATE 
readers who participated and we 
publicly apologize for our failure to 
handle the bulk of the requests we 
received. We simply did not realize 
that people would be so interested 
and so responsive.— J. Weidemann, 
DuQuoin, III. 


Hawaii's Own Psychic Reader 

Accurate predictions, help wlth^ problems^, etc^ Ask 


HE BIBLE HOLDS THE SOLUTION 
TO EVERY PROBLEM 

t has worked for millions of souls 
having the faith to believe. 

It wM^rk^for you as well. 
Send $3.00,^our^irth date 
and three questions. 

FRANK S. BUTLER 
32-46 107th Street 
East Elmhurst/ N.Y. 11369 


SPIRITUAL AID 


Spiritual Aid 
through the late 
Dr. Reginald 
Mills, well known 
for his spiritual 
work in Holly¬ 
wood, Calif., 
now aiding his 
son. Dr. Basil 
Mills, from the 
other side. 



Dr° b I 


Positive results have been achieved 
in many cases, as testimonials from 
all over the world confirm. 

If you would like to feel this Spiritual 
Power at work on your specific prob¬ 
lem, write enclosing $5.00. 


DR. BASIL MILLS 
90 Roseford Bd„ Cambridge, England 















WHAT HAS FATE IN STORE 
FOR YOU? 


... A chance to explore the 
unknown . . . truths you find 
nowhere else . . . articles and 
stories to fire your imagination — 
that’s what FATE has in store 
for you. Here is Editor Mary 
Fuller’s report on stories plan * 
ned for future issues: 

00 A cold-blooded killer might have 
gone scot-free, were it not for a 
grief-stricken mother's dream. She en¬ 
visioned the murder of her missing 
son and her dream instigated the in¬ 
vestigation that brought the killer to 
justice. 

«® Would you believe a tree could 
weep? And that its tears are alleged 
to have curative powers? An inter¬ 
nationally-known "crying tree" in La 
Feria, Tex., may become a shrine — 
by popular demand. 

<® Edward Buller, long-time student 
of mysticism, writes of values that 
have accrued in his life since he 
learned how to use psychic ability. 
He shares with us the hard-won secrets 
of reaping "the psychic dividend". 

® Controversy again whirls around 
Peter Hurkos. Now we have a final 
analysis of what he did or did not do 
in solving the widely-publicized case 
of the Boston strangler. 









WESTERN SHAMBALLA 


From the mystical Church and College of the Brotherhood, high in 
the Rocky Mountains, these lectures by Doreal, founder of the 
Brotherhood of the White Temple, are now made available; each in 
booklet form. 

50c each; 12 for $5.00 


Astro-Chemical Analysis 
The Authentic St. Germain 
Symbolism of the Life of Jesus 
Symbolism of the Great Seal 
The Akashic Records and How To Read 
Mysteries of Mt. Shasta 
Atlantis & Lemuria 
Christ and the Last Days 
Concentration and Relaxation 
Dragons of Wisdom 
Milarepa, "The Tibetan Saint" 

The Great Master of the Himalayas 
Personal Experiences Among Masters 
Astral Projection 

Mystery Teachings. 2nd Coming of Christ 
Many That Are Now Living 
Man's Higher Seif 
Divine Healing 


Return of the Gods to America 

Secret Teachings - Himalayan Gurus 

Messiah Aggadoth 

Man. and the \ystic Universe 

How to live in Harmony 

Shamballa 

The Wheel of life 

Material Inharmony, How to Overcome 
Secret of True Prayer 
The Secret Teachings of Jesus 
Reincarnation, Life After Death 
The World War and Reincarnation 
Maitreya, "Lord of the World" 

Bardo, Soul After Death 
The New Religion 
The Pineal Eye 
Treasures of Light 
Dweller on the Threshold 


FOUR GOSPELS (Interpretation), By Doreal . $5.00 

Instructions of a Master to His Chela, By Doreal. 1.00 

Four Planes of Healing, By Doreal. 3.00 

Symbolism of the Great Pyramid, By Doreal. 1.00 


You are invited to write for free literature comprising “Master Of 
Destiny”, our magazine “Light on the Path”, and a copy of our 
weekly Truth Sheet. No obligation. 


BROTHERHOOD OF THE WHITE TEMPLE, INC. 

Dept. F, Sedalia, Colorado 80135 









vision ... 

YOU 

CAN 

DC 

THESE 

THINGS! 

vU 

LIVE A 1000 UVES 
in One Lifetime 


There are no physical limitations to 
inner vision . . . the psychic faculties 
of man know no barriers of space or 
time. A world of marvelous phenomena 
awaits your command. Within the 
natural—but unused functions of your 
mind are dormant powers that can 
bring about a transformation of your 
life. 

The Rosicrucians (not a religion) are an 
age-old brotherhood of learning. For cen¬ 
turies they have shown men and women how 
to utilize the fullness of their being. This is an 
age of daring adventure . . . but 
the greatest of all is the explora¬ 
tion of self. Determine your pur¬ 
pose, function and powers as a 
human being by sending today 
for your free copy of the fasci- ...,, .. T , 
nating book of explanation, “The / U '■— 
Mastery of Life”. Do it NOW! I / 

just address your request to: » — 

Scribe H.D.G. ^ 

PLEASE INCLUDE YOUR ZIP CODE 


SEARCH FOR 
THE UNKNOWN 
know when you find it 






Zip Code No. 























